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Allants, wwe never yet produc d a Play 
\_IJ Hh greater Fears than this we ad to- day; 
Barren of all the Graces of the Stage, 
Barren of all that entertains this Me. 
Mo Hero, no Romance, no Plot, no Show, 
No Rape, no Baabdy, no Intrigue, no Beau: 
There's nothing in't with which weuſe to pleaſe e; 
With dowonright dull Infiruftion au are to teaze ye; 
The Stage turns Pulpit, and the World's fo fickles 
The Play-Houſe in a Whim turns Conventicle.. 
But preaching here mmſt prove a hungry Trade, 
The Patentees will find ſoa, Im afraid: 
For tho with heavenly Zedl you all abound, 
As by your Lives and Morals may be found; 
Tho” every Female here o er, flows with Grace, 
And chaſte Diana's written in her Face 
Tho Maids renounce the Sweets of Fornication, 
And one lewd Wife's not left in all the Nation; 
Tho Men grow true, and the foul Fiend dec): 
7% Tradeſmen cheat no more, nor Lawyers he; 
Tho" not one Spot be found on Levi's Tribe, 
Nor one ſaft Courtier that will touch a Brite 
Yet in the midſt of ſuch religious Days, 
Sermons hawe never born the Price of Plays. 


\ 


HE | Dramatis 


Two "LEA Tradeſmen. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
1 mY N Ar. Cher. 
Learchus, Governor of n 5 Mr. Dogger. 

Gronces, in love witch Eupbronia. . Mr. Harland. 


Eupbronia, 3 0 Laar 2 


chus, in love with Oronces, Furs Temple. 
Doris, her N urſe. | Mrs. Verbrægen. 


People who come to Ehe, upon ſeveral Occaſions, in- 
A one 15 another. 5 


Mr. Pinketbman, and . 
Mr. Sne ton. | 


13 Reger, a Country Bumpkin. - Mr. Haynes. 


 Duauint, a Herald. Mr. Pinkethman. 8 
Fi uitful, an Inn-keeper. Mr. Smeton. : 
A Country Gentleman, Mr. Pinkethom. 


A Prieſt, Muficians, _ | a 
Hor tenſia, an affecte arne | 

T. a dy. (Mrs. Kent. 
Aninta, a lewd Mother. Mrs. Willis. 
Forge-Will, a Scrivener's Widow. Mrs. Finch. 
Fruit ful, Wife to the Inn. keeper. Mrs. Poavell. 


E SO P. 


A 
ACT l. Sc ENR 1. 


 Learchus's Houſe. 
Eater Learchus, Euphronia, and Doris: 


Lear. A T length I am bleſt with the Sight“ 
| 2 W of = World's Wonder, the 'ghr i 
light of Mankind, the incompara-- 
- #8} ble E/op. Vou had time to obſerve 
4 him laſt Night, Daughter, as he 
wen fat at Supper with me. Tell me 
how you like him, Child ; is he not a charming Perſon t? 
Eupb. Charming 
Lear. What ſay'ſt thee to him, Doris? Thou art a. 
good Judge, a Wench of a nice Palate. 
or. You- e not have me flatter ? Sir, 
Lear. No, ſpeak thy thoughts * 
Dor. Boldly, you ſay! ? 
Lear. Boldly, I fay. 
Dor. Why then, Sir, my 3 of the Gade 
is, that he's uglier than an old Beau. 
Lear. How! Impudence. 
Dor. Nay, if you are angry, Sir, ſecond Thoughts- 
are beſt ; he's as proper as a Pike-man, holds up his 
Head like a Dancing-Maſter, has the Shape of a Barb, 
the Face of an Angel, the Voice of a Cherubim, the: 
Smell of a Civet- Cat | 
Lear. In ſhort, thou art Fool enough not to be- 
pleas'd with him. 
Dor. Excuſe me for that, Sir, I have Wit en to 
make my ſelf rer with bim © r 
A 3 : 5 Lear... 


* 


8 5 2 5 O 7. 


Lear. If his Body's deform'd, his Soul is beautiful: * 
Wou'd to kind Heaven, as he is, my Daughter cou'd 
but find the means to pleaſe him. 5 

Euph. To what End, dear Father | 

Lear. That he might be your Huſband, dear 8 2 

Euph. My Huſband ? Shield me, kind Heaven 
Dor. Pſha! he has a mind to make us laugh, that's all. 

Tear. Eſop then is not worth her Care, in thy Opinion. 

Dor, Why truly, Sir, I'm always for making ſuitable 
Matches, and don't much approve of breeding Monſters. 
I would have nothing marry a Baboon,, but what has 
been got by a Monkey. | 

Lear. How dar'ſt thou liken ſo incomparable a Man 
to ſo contemptible a Beaſt ? 

Dar. Ah, the Inconſtancy of this World | Out of 
ſight, out of mind. Your little Monkey is ſcarce cold 
in his Grave, and you have already forgot what you 
us'd ſo much to admire: Do but call him to remem- 
brance, Sir, in his red Coat, new Gloves, little Har, and 
clean Linnen; then diſcharge your Conſcience, utter the 
— 'Pruth from your Heart, and tell us whether he was not 
the prettier Gentleman of the two-—Py my Virginity, 
Sir (tho' that's but a ſlippery Oath you'll ſay) had they 
made love to me together, Ejop ſhould have worn the 
\ Willow. 

Lear. Since nothing but an Animal will ks thee, 

*tis pity my Monkey had not that Virginity thou haſt 

ſworn by. But I whom Wiſdom charms, even in the 
homelieſt Dreſs, can never think the much deſerving E- 
Jop anworthy of my Daughter. | 

Dor. Now, in the name of Wonder, what is t you 
fo admire in him? 

Lear. Hark, and thou ſhale know; but you, | Euphronia, | 

Be you more eſpecially- attentive, * 
Tiss true he's plain; but that's, my Girl, a Trifle. 
All manly Beauty's ſeated in the Soul; 
And that of Efop, Envy's felf muſt own 
Outſnines whate'er the World has yet produc'd. 
Geha, the proſperous Favourite of Heaven; 
1 1 the happieſt Totentate on Earth; Lt . 
f \ a Whoſe | 


a . k * 


* 


I» Whoſe Treaſure {tho' immenſe) is a leaſt part 
Of what he holds from Providence” s Care, 


There's nothing ſtands neglected but himſelf. 


The Prince is 3 of a Father's Goren ; 


== 


| fon ought to blind your Eyes: Beſides, my Intereſtis con- 


And makes him Pilot to Imperial Sway. 
To live in Splendour, Luxury, and Eaſe, 


Fe ſerves the Prince, and ſerves the People too; 


And as tis dangerous to be bold with Truth, 
Where under abject Names of Bea its and Birds, : 


Kingdom he's the Scourge of evil Magiſtrates, turns out 
Governors when they turn Tyrants; breaks Officers for 


E. 8 O . 


Leans on his Shoulders as his grand Support, 
Admires his Wiſdom, doats upon bis Truth, 


But in this elevated Poſt-of Power, 5 ; 
What's his Employ ? Where does he point hisThoughts ? 


Do endleſs Mſchiefs, by negleAing Good, 
And build his Family on otheis Ruins? No : > 


Is uſeful to the Rich, and helps the Poor ; 


With conſtant Pain, and yet with conſtant Joys, 
From place to place throughout the Realm he goes, 
With uſeful Leſſons, form'd to every Rank: 
The People learn Obedience from his Tongue, 
The Magiſtrate is guided in Command, | 


The Subjects taught the Duty of a Child. 
He often calls for Fable to his Aid, 


Virtue ſhines out, and Vice 1s cloath'd in Shame 
And thus by inoffenſive Wiſdom's Force, 
He conquers Folly whereſoe'er he moves; 
This is his Portraite. 
Dor. A very good Picture of a very ill Face! 
Lear. Well, Daughter; what, not a word ? Is it poſ- 
üble any thing that I'm Father of can be uatouch'd wit 
ſo much Merit? = 
Euph. My Duty may make all things poſſible ? But 
E/op is ſo ugly, Sir. 
Le:r. His Soul has ſo —_ Beauty in't, your Rea- 


cera'd ; his Power alarms me. I know throughout the 


falſe Muſters ; excludes Judges from giving Sentence, 
when they have been abſent during the Trial; hangs ; 


a... Lanes Ui 


18 8 x 3: © 
Lawyers when they take Fees on both ſides ; forbids Phy- 
| ficians to take Money of thoſe they don't cure. Tis true, 
my Innocence ought to baniſh my Fears: But my Go- 
vernment, Child, is too delicious a Morſel, not to ſet 
many a frail Mouth a watering: Who knows what Ac- 
cuſations Envy may produce ? But all wou'd be ſecure, 
if thou could'ſt touch the Heart of Ep. Let me blow 
op thy Ambition, Girl; the fire of that will make thy 
Eyes ſparkle at him. „ [She figbs. 
What's that Sigh for now? Ha! 
A young Huſband, by my Conſcience : Ah Dauhter, 
had'ſt thou a young Huſband, he'd make thee ſigh in- 
# deed ; I'll thee tell what he's compos'd of. He has a 
I If Wig full of Pulvilio, a Pocket full of Dice, a Heart full 
of Treaſon, a 3 full of Lyes, a Belly full of Drink, 
# a Carcaſs full of Plaiſters, a Tail full of Pox, and a 
Head full of——nothing. There's his Picture; wear 
it at thy Heart if thou'can'ſt. But here comes one of 
greater Worth. | 


Enter Eſop. 8 
Tiear. Good morning to my noble Lord; your Excel- 
lency— . | | 
Efop. Softly, good Governor: I'm a poor Wanderer 
from place to place; too weak to train the weight of 
Grandeur with me! The name of Excellency's not for me. 
Tear My noble Lord, 'tis due to your Imploy; your 
Predeceſſors all | | 
* -E/op. My Predeceſſors all deſerv'd it, Sir, they were 
great Men in Wiſdom, Birth, and Service: whilſt I, a 
poor unknown, decrepit Wretch, mounted aloft for 
Fortune's Paſtime, expect each moment to conclude the 
Farce, by ſinking to the Mud from whence I ſprung. 
= Lear. Great Cræſus's Gratitude will ſtill ſupport you; 
his Coffers all are open to your Will, your future For- 
tune's wholly in your power, 
|. £E/op. But tis a Power that I ſhall ne'er employ, 
Lear. Why fo, my Lord? V 
E/op. I'Il tell you, Sir. 
A hungry Goat, who had not eat | 
is Some Nights and Days Vor want of Meat ) 


as 


* 


E. 3 0: Þ 


Was kindly brought at la, 
By Prowidence's Care, 
To better Cheer, - 
| After a more than penitenticl Faß. . | 
He found a Barn avell ford with Grain. : 
To enter in requir'd ſome Pain | 
But a delicious Bait 
Makes the way eaſy, tho the Paſs is ſtrait. 
Our Gueſ? obJerving various Meats, 
| He puts on @ good modiſh Face, 
He takes his Place, 
He ne er ſays Grace, 
But where be /1k-s, he there falls to ——_ cats, 
At length with jaded Teeth and Jaavus, 
He made a Pauſe, © 
Aud finding ſtill ſome Room, 
Feͤell to as he had dene before, 
For time to come laid in his Store; 
And when his Guts could hold no rv. 
He thous bt of going home. 
But here he met the Glutton's Curſe 4 
He found bis Belly groaun fo great, 
Tusa, wain to thinkof a Retreat, 
Till he had render d all be ad eat, 
And well he far d noworſe. _ 
To the Application, Governor. 
Lear. Tis eaſy to be made, my Lan, 
E/op. I'm glad on't. Truth can never be too clear. 
[Seeing Euph.] 10 this young Damſel your fair Daugh- 
ter, Sir? 
Lear. Tis my Daughter, my good Lord : Fair too, 
if the appears lach in the Eyes of the unnerrmg E/op. 
Eſop going up to ſalute her.] I never ſaw ſo beautiful 


a Creature. 


'S 


. him. 


Form and mine ! 
Lear. Afide.] Look, look, look, how be gazes at her! 
—Cupid's hard at work, I ee chat already, Slap; there. 
4% he 


Lear. aſide.] Nowe s the time; = ſoft Girl, and ; 1 4 


Efop gazing at her 1 How partial's Nature twixt her 


for your Return, I conſent. 


10 ES 0 . 
he hits him—if the Wench would do her part. But 
ſee, ſee, how the perverſe young Baggage ſtands biting her 
Thumbs, and won't give him one kind Glance—Ah 
the ſullen Jade! Had it been a handſome ſtrong Dog of 
five and twenty, ſhe'd a fall'n a coquetting on't, with 
every Inch about her. Butmay be it's I that ſpoil Sport, 
I'll make a Pretepce to leave them together. Will your 
Lordſhip pleaſe to drink any Coffee this Morning? 

Eſop. With all my Heart, Governour. 

Lear. Your Lordſhip will give me lea ve to go and or- 
der it my ſelf; for unleſs I am by, tis never perfect. 

E/ep. Provided you leave me this fair Maid in Hoſtage 


Lear, My good Lord does my Daughter too much 
Honour. 5 f 
Ah that the Wench wau'd but do her part Aide, going F. 
— Hark you; Huſſy ¶ Turning back to Euphroaia aſide. 
Loa can give yourſelf Airs ſometimes, you know 
vou can, Do you remember what work you made with | 
pour ſelf at Church t'other day? Play your Tricks over 
again once more for my pleaſure, and let me have a 
good account of this Stateſman, or, d'ye hear?—You 
ſhall die a Maid ? gochew upon that ; go. [Exit Lear. 

Eſep. Here I am left, fair Damſel, too much expos'd 


to your Charms, not to fall your Victim. 


Euph, Your Fall will then be due to your own Weak- 
neſs, Sir; for Heaven's my Witneſs, I neither endea- 
vvour nor wiſh to wound yeu. | | 

Ep. I underſtand you, Lady; your Heart's already 
diſpos'd of, tis ſeldom otherwiſe at your Age. | 

Euph. My Heart diſpos'd off 

Dor. Nay, never mince the matter, Madam. The 
Gentleman looks like a civil Gentleman, e' en confeſs 
the Truth to him: He has a good Intereſt with your 
Father, and no doubt will imploy it to break the Hea- 
theniſh Match he propoſes to you. Bo 
To Eſop. Yes, Sir, my young Lady has been in love 
W theſe two Years. and that with a pretty Fellow as ever 
entred a Virgin's Heart; tall, ſtrait, young, vigorous, 
| good Clothes, long Periwig, clean Linnen ; in brief, Wa 11 
| | Ip 


— 


— 


Age, comes with a back Stroke upon us, and ſpoils all 
our Sport. Wou'd you believe it, Sir! He has propos'd 
to her to day the moſt confounded ugly Fellow ; Look, 
if the very Thoughts of him don't ſet the poor thing a 
crying ? And you, Sir, have ſo much power with the old 
Gentleman, that one word from you will ſet us all right 
again. 
2 let him provide her a handſome Huſband, and 
not throw her into the Paws of a thing that Nature in 
a merry Humour has made half Man, half Monkey. 
Eſep. Pray what's this Monſter's Name, Lady? 
Zuph. No matter for his Name, Sir, my Father will 
know who you mean at firſt word. | 
Eſep. But you ſhou'd not always chuſe by the Outſide 
alone; believe me, fair Damſel, a fine Periwig keeps 
many a, Fool's Head from the Weather: have a care of 
your young Gallant. ; : 
Dor. There's no Danger, I have examin'd him: his 
Infide's as good as his out; I ſay he has Wit, and I 
think I know. 4. : 
 Euph, Nay, ſhe ſays true: he's even a Miracle of 
Wit and Beauty : Did you but ſee him, you'd be your 
ſelf my Rival. | 2 
Eſap. Then you are reſolv'd againſt the Monſter; 
Dor. Fy, Sir, fy, | wonder you'll put her in mind of 
that foul frightful thing: We ſhall have her dream of 


nothing all night but Bats and Owls, and Toads and 
Hedg-hogs, and then we ſhall have ſuch a ſqueaking and 


ſqualling with her, the whole Houſe will be in an Up- 
roar : Therefore, pray Sir, name him no more, but uſe 
your. Intereſt with her Father- that ſhe may never hear. 
of him again. | | | 

E/op. But if I ſhould be ſo generous to ſave you from 
the old Gallant what ſhall I ſay for your young one? 

Euph, O, Sir, you may venture to inlarge upon his 


» 


Perfections; you need not fear ſaying too much in his 


Dor. 
3 


Praiſe. 


2 


1 3 OP. 1 


has every thing that's neceſſary to ſet a young Lady a 
longing, and to ſtay it when he has done: But her Fa- 
ther, whoſe Ambition makes him turn Fool in his old 


If he will have her a Wife, in the Name of 
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12 0 | 7 
Dor, And pray, Sir, be as: copious upon the Defe&s 
of t'other; you need not fear out- running the Text 
there neither, ſay the worſt you can. 
Eupb. You may ſay the firſt is the moſt graceful Man 
that Aſa ever brought forth. 
Dor. And you may ſay the latter is the moſt deform 'd 


Monſter thta Copulation ever produc'd. 


Euph. Tell him that Oronces (for that is his dear 
Name) has all the Virtues that compoſe a perfect Hero. 
Dor. And tell him that Pigaꝶ has all the Vices that 
go to equip an Attorney. | 

Euph. That to one I could be true to the laſt moment 
of my Life. 

Dor. That for other ſhe'd cuckold him the very day 
of her Marriage. 

This, Sir, in few words, - is the Theme you are de- 
{ir'd to preach upon. 

 E/op. I never yet had one that furniſh'd me with 
more matter. „ | 

Enter Sena 5 | 

Ser. My Lord, there's a a Lady below deſires to ſpeak. 
with your Honour. | 

Eſop. What Lady? 

Ser. It's my Lady ————my Lad . Doris. 
The Lady there, the wiſe Lady, Ne great Scholar, 


that no body can underſtand. 


Dor. O ho, is it ſhe ? Pray's let's 3 and ob- 
lige her, Madam; ſhe's ready to ſwoon at che inſipid 


ſight of one of her own Sex. 


Euph. You'll excuſe us, Sir, we leave you to wiſer 
Company. [Exeunt Euph. and Dor, 
Enter Hortenſia. 

Hort. The Deeſs, who from Atropos's Breaſt preſerves 


the Names of Heroes and their Actions, proclaims your 


Fame throughout this mighty Orb, —d 
E/op. Aue] Shield, me my Stars ! what have you 


1 ſent me here ? For pity's ſake, good Lady, be more hu- 


mane ; My Capacity is too heavy to mount to your 
Style: If you wou'd have me know what you mean, 


_ to come down tomy * 


1 
. 


Hor. 


Hort. I've * in my Sn ſoars! tos vigh 


For vulgar Flight, Ion; 

But E/op's Sphere muſt needs be within Call; 
Eh and I may ſure converſe together: 
know he's modeſt, but I likewiſe know 
His Intellects are categorical. 


Efop. Now, by my Faith, Lady, I dont king white 


Intelle& is; and methinks tategorical ſounds as if you 
.call'd me Names. Pray ſpeak that you may be under- 
| food ; Language was delign'd for it, indeed it was. 


Hort. Of vulgar Things, in vulgar Phraſe we Ws 
But when of Z/op we muſt ſpeak, 
The Theme's too lofty for an humble Style: 7 


e, is ſure no common Character. 


E/op. No, truly, I am ſomething particular. vet, if 


1 am not miſtaken, what I have extraordinary about 


me, may be deſcrib'd in very homely Language. Here 
was a young Gentlewoman but juſt now-pencil'd me out 
to a hair, I thought, and yet I vow to God the learned'ſt 
word I heard her make uſe of, was Monſter. 

Hort. That was a Woman, Sir, a very Woman; her 
Cogitations all were on the outward Man: 
But I ſtrike deeper, tis the Mind I view. 
I'he Soul's the worthy Object of my Care; 
The Soul, that Sample of Divinity, that glorious 


Ray of Heavenly Light. The Soul, that awful 


Throne of Thought, that ſacred Seat of Contemplation; 
The Soul, that noble Source of Wiſdom, | 
That Fountain of Comfort, 
That Spring of Joy, that happy Token of eie al 
Life; the Soul that 
Eſob. Pray, Lady, are you married? 
Hort. Why that Queſtion, Sir ? 
Efop. Only that I might wait upon your ; Huſband ' to 


wiſh . 
Hort. When People of my Compoſition would marry, 


they firſt find {ſomething of their own Species to join 


with; I never could reſolve to take a thing of common 
Fabrick to my Bed, leſt when his brutiſh Inclinations 
prompt, him, he ſhou'd make me Mother to a Form 
like his own, = 

8 * Ee 
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Eſop. Methinks a Lady fo extremely nice, "ſhould be 
much at a loſs who to converſe with. 
| Hort. 1 keep my Chamber, and 1 my- 
ſelf; eis better being alone, than miſ. ally one's Con- 
verſation: 
 WFilen are ſcandalous, and Women are inbpid, 
Diſcourſe without Figure makes me ſick at my Soul: 
O'the Charms'of a Metaphor ! 
What Harmony there is in the words of Erudition.; 
1] The Mufick of them is 1nimaginable. 
 £fop. Will your hear a Fable, Lady? 
Hort. Willngly, Sir, the Apologue, pleaſes me when 
the Application of it is jolt. 
Eſop. It is, I'll anſwer for it. 
Once on à time, à Nightingale | 
Zo Changes prone; 
- Uncexſftant, fickle, aubimſi ai 
A Female one) © 
Who fung like others of her hind, 
Hearing a well taught Linnet's Airs, 
Had other matters in her mind, | = 
To imitate him ſhe prepares, | | 
Her Fancy firait was on the ing: 
1 fly, guoc h foe, 
As avell ash 
1 don't know why 
I ſbou d not try 
As well be to fing, 
From that Day forth ſhe chang d for Note, 
She ſpoil d her / ho ge Rrain'd ber oat E 


d 
err e yp" Lan, 
* 


* : 3 — 4 _ 2 » * 8 * 
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1 8 Obe did, as learned M. omen do, 

Mi | Till every thing | 

F | | That heard her fing, 

4 Mou d run GY from ber—as I from you. 

: LE it Eſop running. 
„Hortenſis ola. 


How groſiy does this poor World ſuffer itfelf to be 
amen upon? ep a Man of Senſe—— Hal ha! 
ha! ha] hal Alas poer Wretch: I ſhou'd not have 


known him but by his Deformity, his G7 as ngufeous 
e 


Jus 


Fi, $0.0% Fi WES 15 

w my Underſtanding, as his odious Body ene N 
of Feeling. Well. 

* Mong ft all the Wits that are allow'd to fine, 

Methinks there's nothing yet approaches mine: 
Sure I avas ſent the homely Age t'adorn; 

What Star, I know not, rul d auben I was born, 

But every thing, beſides my ſelf's my Scorn. 


_[Exit. 
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Enter Euphronia aud Doris. 2 3 


Dor. FHAT in the name of Fo s the matter 
y with you ? | | 8 | 
Speak, for Heaven's ſake. _ 3 
Euph. Oh! what ſhall I do? Doris, I'm 2 
Dor. What, raviſh'd? - 
Eupb. No, ten times worſe ! Ten times worſe! Un- 


lace me, or I ſhallſ\woon. 


i Dor. Unlace vou ? Why You are 1 not ' thereabouts, I 

ope ? | 
Euph. No, no; worſe ſtill; worſe than all that. 
Dor. Nay, then it's bad indeed. 

There: How d'ye do now. 
Eupb. So; it's going over. 


Dor. Courage, pluck up your Spirits x Well naw. RY 


what's the matter ? 
Euph. The matter! Thou ſha't hear. Know that 
that Cheat Eſop 
Dir, Like enough; ſpeak: What bas he done 2 That 
ugly ill-boding Cyclops: 
 Euph,” Why inflead of keeping his Promilucand ſpeak- 
ing for Oronces ; he has not ſaid one word, but what 
has been for himſelf; And by my Father's Order, be- 
fore to morrow Noon he's to marry: mes nd off, + $ 
Dor. He marry you !—— : 
Eupb. Am I in the wrong to be in this deſpair 2 Tell 
bes Dorit, if I am to blame? 15 3 
. To * No, by my rot h. do ehh 
" B 2 treacherous 


Dor. en Ber. 
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treacherous piece of Vermin : That melancholy Mixture 
of Impotence and Deſire: does his Mouth. ftand to a 
young Partridge : Ah the old Goat. And Fu Father ! 
He downright doats at laſt then. 
 Euph. Ah, Doris; what a Huſband nd he give mie ? 
And what a Lover does he rob me (f? Thou know'ft 
'em both; think of Oroxces and think of Ep. 
Dor. Spitting. ] A foul Monſter. And yet now 1 


think on't, I'm almoſt as angry att other too: Methinks 


he makes but a flow Voyage on't for a Man in Love : 
"tis now above two months ſinee he went to Lesbos, 
to pack up the old Bones of his dead Father ;. ſure he 
might have made a little more hafte. | 
Eater Oronces, 
Fuph. Oh! my Heart; what do I ſee > 
Der. Talk of the Devil, and he's at your Elbow. 
Or. My dear Soul. 
- [Euph. runs | ind leaps about Biz Neck. 
EFupb. Why wou'd-you ftay fo long from me? 
Or. "Twas not my F:ult indeed; the Wind: 
Dor. Phe Winds; will the Winds blow you your 
Milref again? We have had Winds too, and Waves 
ioto the Bargain, Storms and Tempefls, Sea- Monſters, 
and the Devil and: all. She ſtruggled as long as ſhe cou'd, 
bata Woman can do no more than ſhe can do ; P when 


| her Breath was gone, down ſhe ſunk. 


Or. What's the meaning of all this? 
Dor. There's meaning and mumping too: 
Your Miſtreſs is married; that's all. 

Or. Death and Furies 
Eupb. clinging about him.] Don't you frighten him 
too much neither, Doris. | 

No, my Dear, I'm not yet executed, tho' I'm con- 
dem d. 

Or. Condemn'd ? To what? Speak Quick! 

Dor, To be married. | 

Or. Married ? When ? How 7 Where; z to What; ? 
to Whom? 
| Don, Eſep, Eſop, 22 Eſop, Eſp. 

"0a re and * What! That piece 

of 


E 


we 


ww Y 


im 
On- 
iat? 


jece 
, of 


of Deformity! That Monſter ! That Crump! vat 


Millions of Kingdoms ne'er would ſhake my Faith. 111 


Shall neither fright me from my Truth, nor tempt me 


Z s O P- . 5 


Dor. The ſame, Sic, the ſame, I . he jr 
him. | 
You might have come home ſooner. N 
Or, Dear Eupbronia, e eaſe me from my pain. Ae 
That you neither have, nor will conſent. a 
I know this comes from your ambitious Father; 
But you're too generous, too true to leave me: 


rr pe ee 


. 
2 


* — 2 rr 
* — : D ps — es IIS HS — — 2 — > 
8 — 2 5 8 4 
- "on 85 1 WW; MES net 8 — U 
n AY Se . WEST 
- 
8 N ol ” 


ONT,” 
«4:5 och 


HT 
- a_ 


CNET 
— Tx by 


— — 
NE EI II DET De RIO 


And I believe your Conſtancy as firm. 
Euph. You do me Juſtice, you ſhall fad you do: St 
For Racks and Tortures, Crowns, and Scepters join'd, 


——— CRen_z 
— 


to be falſe. On this you may depend. | 

Dor. Wou'd to the Lord you wou'd find ſome. other S 
place to make your fine Speeches in. Don't you know - 
that your dear Friend Eſap's coming to receive his V uy - 
here? 
In this great downy Chair, your pretty litle Raad 
Elect is to fit and hear all the Complaints of the Town': - 
One of Wiſdom's chief Recompences being to be con- 
ſtantly troubled with the buſineſs of Fools. 1 
Pray, Madam, will you take the Gentleman by Sd - hs 
Hand and lead him into your Chamber; and when you » Wn 
are there, don't lie whining, and crying, and ighing, | 
and wiſhing 

Afide.) If he had not been more modeſt than al 
he might have ſet ſuch a mark upon the Goods before 
now, that ne'er a Merchant of 'em all wou'd have 
bought em out of his hands. But young Fellows are 
always in the wrong: Either ſo impudent 15 are nan- 
ſeous, or ſo, modeſt they are uſeleſs; 
Go, pray get you gone together, | 

Euph. But if my Father catch us, we are Eo 

Dor. By my Conſcience this Love will make us all 
turn Fodls. Before your Father can open the Door, 
can't he flip down the Back- ſtairs? I'm ſure he may, if 
you don' 4 hold him; but that's the old > yt Tl 
Ah Well, get you gone however——Hark. * 
bear che old Baboon rough, away! bt 
| [Exit, Or. and Ruph. Bi Bl . | 
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| bites her Thumbs; 


18 I s O P. 
Here he comes with his ugly Beak before bim, Ah 


a luſcious Bedfellow, by my troth !! 


Enter Learchus and Eſop. 

Lear. Well, Doris; what news from my Danghter ? 
Is ſhe prudent. N 

Dor. Ves, very ardent. 

Lecy, What ſays ſhe ? What 9085 the r 8 

Der. Do ? What ſhou'd ſhe do? Tears her Cornet; 
throws her Fan in the Fire; thinks 
it's dark Night at Noon-day; dreams of Monſters and 
Hobgoblins; raves in her Sleep of forc'd, Marriage and 
Cuckoldom : Cries Avaunt Defo:mity; then wakens on 
a ſudden with fifty Argumen's at her Fingers Ends, to 
prove the Lawfulneſs of Rebellion 1 in a Child, when a 


Parent turns Tyrant. 


Le r. Very fine! but all this ſhan't ſerve der turn. 
F have ſaid the word, and will be obey'd | 


My Lord does her honour, 


Doris Afide. ) Yes, and that's all he can do to der 

7 Lear. But I can't blame the Gentleman after all; 

he loves my Miftreſs, becauſe ſhe's handſome; and ſhe 
hates him, becauſe he's ugly. 


Tnever ſaw two People more in the right i m my Life. 


70 Efop.JYou'll pardon me, Sir, I'm ſomewhat free. 
E/op. Why, Ceremony wou'd but take up time. 
But, Governour, methinks I have an admirableAdvocate 

Wust your Daughter. 

- Lear. Out of the Room, Impadencez be gone, 1 

ſa 
"Dor. 80 I will : Bat you be as much in the wrong 

when I'm gone, as when I'm here. And your Conſci- 

ence, I hope, will talk as pertly to you as I can do. 

© E/op. If the treats me thus before my Face, I may 


| cooclude 1 am finely handled behind my Back. 


Dor. I fay the Truth here; and [ THe no worſe 
any where. [ Exit Doris. 
Lear. I hope your Lordſhip won't be'concern'd at 


what this pratling Wench blears out; my Daughter will 


be govern'd, fhe's bred up to Obedience. There may 
de lome ſmall * 4 in os 6 her from Lovers | 
over; 


, ¶ũ . ̃§˙•rð - 
os 


Fear. Fooliſhly; my Lord 


Lear. Yes, and 74 b. Pas | 78 
Eſop. Rich? FCC 
Las, So, fo. ai e HET 44 1 

E/ap. Well- born ? 1 
Tear. He has good Blood in his Veins. | 1 


ble with him. 


#'m honeſt. But when Children cry, they tell em E= 


Who come 1161. Audience. _.- 1 


him 
But dos't hear me? What Title muſt we give him? for 1M 


Lover; But twon't Wy the ard time the has been wean'd * 
from a Breaſt, my Lord. . 7 


Eſop. Does ſhe love him bondy, sir? - £4 oh b 63 


 Efop. And he her? 
Za Thins , tt bf in wg. 8 
7 ĩ˙¹ ä V * 5.41 Oo 


Eſop. Has he Wit? 

Lear. He had, before he was in lone, | 1 
Eſop. And buxidfomd with all this ? 7 53 1 
Lear. Or elſe we ſhou'd not have half ſo much Trou- Rn 


Efop. Why do you then make her quit him for me ? | 1 ; 
All the World knows I am neither young, noble, nor Jill 
rich: And as for my Beauty- Look you Governour, 


fop's a coming. Pray, Sir, what is it makes you ſo 
earneſt to force your Daughter ? 1 
Lear. Am I then to count for nothing the favour you ER 
are in at Court; Eather in Law to the great E/op What 
way I not aſpire to? My fooliſh Daughter perhaps TRY 
may*nt be ſo well pleas'd with't, but we wiſe Parents 
uſually weigh our Childrens Vi banged in the Scale of I 
our own Inclinations Hikes 
Eſop. Well, Governor, let it be your Care den to Y 
make her conſent. 1 
Lear. This moment, my Lord, Lreduce hes aka 0 Ut 
Obedience, orite Duſt and Aſhes. 8 [EA. . W : 
Efop. Adieu. Now let in the n | 1. 
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. FEſop firs in his C * cabin of Papers 1 | 
"Hg two ordinary Tradeſmen. 1 
n Tra. There: he i is, Nannen Do but 1 at 
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if we ſail in that Point d' ye ſee me, we ſhall never get 
dur Buſineſs done. Courtiers love Titles almoſt as well 
as they do Money, and that's a bold word now:; 
140 P 1 Tra. Why I think we had beſt call kim bis Gran- 
Jdeur. 
2 Tra. That will do; thou haſt hit on't. Hold gil 
let me ſpeak. May it pleaſe your Grandeur 
| Eſp. There I interrupt you, Friend, I have a weak 
Body that will ne'er be able to bear that Title. | 
2 Tra. D'ye hear that, Neighbour ? What ſhall we 
call him now? | 
WY 1 Tra. Why, call him, cal him, bis Excellency: 
Try what that will do. | 
2 Tra. May it pleaſe your Excellency- 
Ess. Excellency's a long word, it takes up too much 
time in Buſineſs: Tell me what you'd have 3 in * 


. 1 words. 
2 T.a. Nei ghbour, this Man will never vive N 
| Ten thouſand . 5-500 to be made a N „„ 


# But what ſhall I ſay to him now? 
He puts me quite out of my play. a | 
1 Tra. Why e'en talk to him as we edo to one o- 


Fr 
— 
we > —_ 
-. * . 
Fr q =} - 


Eſop. A new Governour, Friend P 
% Nn. Ay, Friend | 
Ep. Why what's the matter with: your old one? 
'2 Trav. What's the matter | 
wi, he grows rich ; that's the matter: 
|. W And he that's rich, can't be innocent; _ 0 
Fos. Does he aſe any of your harſhly ? 1 
I Or puniſh you without a Fault: 
2774. No, but he grows as rich as a . s 6h Vs 
Ha Purſe is fo cramſd, it's ready to burſi again. 
Ee When is full *twill- hold no more 5 


1 
WI - 2 Tra. Shall I ? Why fo I wil then, Hem! 1 Neigh- 
1 bour; | | 
„ We ant a new Gerbe Neighbour. 8 1040 


BH A new Governor will have an empty one. 
mw 2 Tra. Fore Gad, Neighbour, the Az Gentleman' 
| it | in the right on? t. 8 

. * Tra. Why truly Loet kwow but be may : 


S. 
For now it comes in my Head | 
It coſt me more Money to fat my Hog, 
Than to keep him fat when he was ſo ir 
Prithee tell him, we'll keep our old eee A 
2 Tra. 'I do't. Why, look you, Sir, d'ye ſee me: 
Having out, conſder d of the matter, 


My Neighbour Hobſon, and I here, we are content to jog 


on a littie longer with him we have; But if you'd do us 
another Courteſy, you might. | 1 
Ep. What' 5 that Friend? 


2 Tra. Why that's this: Our King ele is a very 


good Prince, as a Man may ſay: 


— Faxes are high, an't pleaſe you; end 
Men want Money, d'ye ſee me: It's very, hard, as we 
that the Poor ſhould work to maintain che Rich. 


think, 
If there were no Taxes, we ſhou'd do pretty well. 
1 Fra, Taxes indeed are very burdenſome. 
Efop. Vt tell you a Story. Countrymen. 
Once on a time, the Haudt and Feet, 
As Mutineers grew mighty great: {2 300 
They met, caball'd, and tall of Treaſon 3 
They ſwore by Jove they knew no Reajon | [2 
be 22 ly fron"d have all the Meat, 
| It wwas a FM notorious Cheat, 
| They did the Work, and. Deatb and Hell they 
| 7 he Belly, aubo adir'd good Chear, — 
Had like to haue dy d away for Fear, p 
 Quoth he, gead Folks, you , know 
What "lis you are about to do? 
I am ftarv'd; what will become of oP. 
Mie neither know nor care, cryd they, © 
But this aue will be bold to ſay, 4 1 6 
Vell ſee you damu d. eie © 359.8 SSOP; GLITG 
Before we'll work, 1517 at. 46 23nd 
And you receive the . 1725 
M .illb tbal the Handi to: Pocket went 8 
Full Mriſt- band dp, . 
The Legi and Feet fell faft . 
Their Liberty they had On + F 4 
rolling all except the Belly ſeem d 1 
Extremely auell content. 
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27" EA G 
But mark what Fullew'd ; tauas not long 
Before the right became the wrong,  < 
The Mutineers vere grown fo auen, 
They found 'twas more than time to Jqueak :\ 
: They call for Work, but "tawas too late, 

The Stomach ( like an aged Maia, 

| Shrunkup for *want of human Aid) 
The common Debt cf Nature paid, 

And with its Deftiny entrain'd their Fate. 

Eſep. What think you of this Story, Friends ha? 
Come, you look like wiſe Men; Pm ſure you underſtand 
what ie tor your good; in giving part of what you have, 
you ſecure all the reſt: If the King had no Money there 
cou'd be no Army; and if there were no Army, your 
Enemies wou'd be amongſt you. One day's Pillage 
wou'd. be worſe than twenty T pars Taxes! WAWK Jay | 
you; Is it not ſo; Kr 

2 Tra. By my troth 1 i he's in che right on't again, 

Who'd think that little Hump-back 8 
Shou'd have ſo much Brains in't, Neighbou rr 

Eſop. Well, honeſt Men, is there any ing elſe 
2 can ſerve you in? 

1 Tra. D'ye hear that, Humpbry I. that 
was civil now. L 
But Courtiers ſeldom want Good. breeding; * r 
ee the Devil his due. | 
Why to tell youthe' truth, honeſt N we had a 
whole 20 full of Grievances to OTE 8 
* Ha, Neighbour * 

We had eden as good let em alone. 

1 Tra. Why good faith I think ſo too, for by all I can 
ſee, we are like to make no great hond on't. Beſides, 
between thee and me, I begin to daubt, Whether aur 
un do us ſach a plaguy deal of asg as we 

ncy. 

2 Tra. Or pat Caſe they: did, Rane ey; ; ſe ab. 
he that goes to a Courtier, in hope to get fairly rid of 
'em, may be ſaid, (in our Country Dialect) to take the 


| i wrong Sow by the Ear. But here ; Wee” Roger, 


| SA Wit, let's leave to mne W 
Nas „ Enter 


Byter Roger, 4 ne e laoks 22 10 
- Eſop ; then burfls out à laughing. 

| Rog. Ha, ha, dds ard haz Gras ever Mon behold 
the like? 5 % 3 
Ha, ha, ha, ha, 14 1 | 4 

Eſob. Halt thou any Baso ed. walls wy | Friend? 

Rog. Ves, by my troth, have 11 1 
But if Roger were to be hang'd up for? mY 
Look you bow, he could not hold mine! 

What I have in my Mind; out it comes.; But bar that 
A'ſe an honeſt Lad as well as another. 

Eſop. My Time's dearer to me than your '%, Friend; ; 
Have you any thing to fay to me 7 

Rod. Gadswookers, do People uſe to af for N 
when they have nothing nn 0 20 aun ahn 
Te tell you my Buſineſs. 1955 (0-77 26H 

Eſep. Let's hearit,” = + 107 .f en 20 

Rog. I have, as you de. alittle Wie, . en 51991 
' Efop. True. 

Rog. I live in a Village ward by. ad ' the beſt Man 
in it, tho' T ſay it that ſhou'd not ſay it. I have good 
Drink in my Cellar; and good Corn in my Barn; I have 
Cows and Oxen, Hogs and Sheep, Cocks and Hens, and 

Geeſe and Turkeys: But che Truth will out, and ſo 
let it out. I'ſe e' en tir'd bf being call'd plain Ropes. I 
has a Leathern Parſe, and in that Purſe there's many a 
fair Half Crown, with the King's ſweet Face upon it, 
God bleſs him; and with this Money I have a mind 
to bind myſelf Prentice to a Courtier: It's a good Trade, 
as I have heard ſay ; there's Money ſtirring. Let à Lad 
be but diligent, and do what he's bid, he ſhall be let 
into the Secret, and ſhare part of the Profits; I Have 
not liv'd to theſe Years for nothing: Thoſe that will 
ſwim, muſt go inte deep Water: L'ſe get our Wife 
Joan to be the Queen's Chamber-maid : and then 
-—Crack ſays me I; and forget all my Acquaintatice; 

But to come to the Buſineſs. You who are the King's 
fone Favourite, I defire you'll be  pleas'd to ſell me 

ome of your l that I may” a Court-place! 
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Come, you ſhall haſh me one youll You e * 
a ſhrewd Man; by the Maſs you do 1 
E ſep. I chuſe — a Place! . 
Rog. Yes, I would willingly it ln ſach a 601 10 a 
Place, as wou'd colt little, and bring an a great deal ; in 
a word, much Profit, and nothing to do. 
Eſop. But you muſt name What Nan you think wou'd 
ſuit your Humour. 
Rog. Why I ſe pratty indifferent as to chat: e 
of State, or Butler; twenty Shillings more, twenty 
Shillings leſs, is not the thing I ſtand upon. l'ſe no 
Hagler. Goodswookars; and he that ſays I am 
bud he lies: There's my Humour now. 
Eſop. But hark you, Friend, you ſay you are wel! 
as you are, why then do you defire to change? 
Rog. Why what a queſtion, now is there for a Man of 
your Parts ? I'm well, d'ye ſee me; and what of all that? 
1 defire to be better: There's an Anſwer for 42 LA ie. 
Let Roger alone with him. 
'E/op. Very well: This is reaſoning ; and I love a 
Man ſhould reaſon with me. But let us enquire a little 
whether your Reaſons are e or t You 700 at 
home you want for nothing. 
Rog. Nothing, fare Gahran, weeds tg 
Ebb. You have good Drink? | 
Rog. bud the beſt th" Pariſh. [Singing] And 
dawne it _— goes, my Lad, . n it We 
does. i 
; Eſep. You eat heartily ? d; | a 
KRog. I have a noble ech. „ 
Eſep. You ſleep well? 1 5 
+ Rog, Juſt as I drink, till I can ſleep no o longer. 
Eſep. You have ſome honeſt-Neighbours? ? 
"Rep. Honeſt 1 Zbud we are all ſo, the Tawne'raund, 
we live like Breether ; when one can ſarve another, be 
does it with all his Heart and Guts; when we have any 
thing rhat's good, we eat together, Holydays and Sun- 
days we play at Nine pins, tumble upon the Graſs witk 
 Wholeſome young Maids; laugh till we ſplit, daunce till 
we are weary, eat till we burſt, drink till we are ae 
| then 


4 


- 7 C5 . 8 ; 
$0" F. 25 


then ſwap into Bed, and more till we riſe to Breakfaſt, 
Eſobp. And all this thou wou d'ſt leave to 8⁰ to Court. 
Tu tell thee what once happen d. 5 
A Mouſe, who long Ba B at Court, | 
Tit ne er the better Chriſtian for"? }) 
Walking one day to fee ſome Country Hort, e 
He met a home bred Village:Mouſe, © 
Wha ith an awkard Speech and Bow, © 
'hat ſavour'd much of Cart and OKs 155 
Ma ſbiſt, l F 
him to hit Houſe, © 
Duoth be, my Lord, I doubt you lit f 
Our Country Fare 27 homely kind; >a 
But by my Troth, you're avelcome %, 
L' de that, and Bread, and Cech to boot > , 
And fo ehey ſat and Ain d. 
Rog. Very well. © © Ny | 
Eſop. The Courtier coz'd Juv) tit at 2 55 
As muchas any houſhold 4 FTIR. b 
But thought 2 oblig d in Prius, 
75 ſhow the diff rence of Tea Bronte $2 
Hs pick d and cull d, and turn d the Meat, £ 
He champt and hood, and con'd not eat: 
No toothleſs Woman at fourſeore, W 
Mas ever ſeen to numble mort. 
He made a thouſand ugly Fs 
Which (as ſometimes in Ladies Caſes, ) 
Were all deft ion 'd for Hire and Gracts. 
+ Np. e e 
Eſop. A. loft he from the Table roſe, © h 
He pick'd his Teeth, and blo'd bis Mes, N 
And avith an eaſy Negligence, 1 8 9 
Ms tho" he lately came from France, 
He made a careleſs ſliding Boa 
* Fore Gad, quoth be, 1 45 t know bow 
I all return your friendly Treat 3 W 
e e 
In Town with me, e eee 
Toa there B fee © S000 8 
Hs gu awe poor Courtiers eat, © OO 
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Nag. Tit for tat; chat was friendly. 
Eſop. There needed no. more Invitation 


Jo e'er a C ountry Squire ith) Nation + 1 


Exa@ly to the time he came, 
Pundtual as Woman when ſpe meet: 
A Man between a pair of Sheets, 


As good a Stomach, and as little Shame. 


Rog. Ho, ho, bo, ho, ho. 
5 To ſay the Truth, he found che, 


Mitb Wine, inſtead of Ale and Beer: 11 


But juſt as they fat down to eat, 
Comes bouncing in. a hungry Cat. 
Rog. O Lord, O Lord, O Lord. bs 
Eſop. The nimble Courtier lip from Table, 
The Squire leapt too, as he was ab : 
It can't be ſaid that they Were beat, . 
1; was no more than a Retreat; © 
Which wvhen an Army, not to fight. © 
By Day-light, runs ac by Night,. 
Was ever judg d a. glorious Feat. : 
Rog. Ever, ever, ever. N 
Eſop. The Cat retir d, our Gueſts retwrs, 
The Danger paſt becomes their Scorn, | 
They fall to eating as before, 
The Budler rumbles at the Heart 
Rog. Good Lord! 
- Rp. To Boot and Saddle. again they fan": 
Rog. Ta ra, tan tan ta ra, ra ra gan ta ra. 
Eſ. They frown, as they wou'd fland their Ground, 
But (like ſome of our Friends) they Kune 
*Tavas ſaſer much to ſcaur. 
Rog. Tantive, Tantive, Tantive, S.. 
We At length the Squire, who hated. 4 
as /o perplext with theje Alarms, 
2 roſe up in a kind of Heat: | 
Udzwooks, quoth he, with all your Meat, 
1 avill maintain, @ Diſh of Peaſe, _ E's 
A Radiſh, and a Slice of Cheeſe, N 
With a geod Deſert of Eaſe, 
ds much a better Treat. 
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However, 4444 8 s 
Since ever y Man fhou' love bis due, 
Town, Sir, 'moblie'd to you DE 
For your Intention at voi Board's, Ol N 
But pox 'upon jour C fron WIR 


- Amen, I pray the Led: Ha, ha, TY ba. hat. 


Now the De'el cuckold me if this Story be nor worth a 

Sermon. Give me your Heng; 

If it had na" been for your Friepdly Advice, 5 
poing to be Fool enougk ts be Serre, of State. 

8 Ep. Well, go thy ways dome, and be wiſer for the 
uture. 

Neg. Aud ſo I vil: r thish* Lame Made, your 
Frivnd, was a witty Perfon, Gadſbudlikins; and fo. our 

Wife Joan ſhall know: For between you and I, tis ſhe 

| hav put me upon going to Court. Sir, ſhe has been fo 
praud, ſo ſaucy, io rampant, Ever frnce I brought her 

home a lac'd Pinner, PE 

firings, from Tick/tdawwith rab. the Parſon o'th' Pariſty 


can't rule her; and that you']I 25 5 much. But ſo muck 


for that. Naw I thank ybu- for 
neſt little Gentleman; and to ſhew 
ungrateful Give me your Hond once more If 
you'll take the pains but to walk dawne to our Towne- 
a word in 5p . f ſe ſend you ſo drunk whome 
again, you ff remember friendly. NN as long as yo 
have Breath in your og ee ! Exit Roger. 


FORTY whit I both 1 5 and nie 


our good. Counſel, ho- 


Thy Happineſs and Tgrorabee provoke me, 


How noble were the thing call'd Knowledge, 6 
Did it but lead us to à Bliſs like thine? © 
But there's à ſecret Corſe in Wiſdom's Train, 15 
Which on its Pleafure flamps perpetual Pain, 

And gerd the wiſe Man Loſer bad his Gait, tern 
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ACT III. 4; Al 
Enter Cop. | * arts n. 1 9 


* £ 


5% HO waits there bhp Eater Servant. 


1 there be 0 ny body. that has Buſineſs 
with me, let em in; l 


* 


Ser. Yes, Sir. | 7 Ken Serv 
Enter int, who fands, pi 2 le, de 4 en 
| many faauning Bor. 586 21 23S 


"Blob. Well. Friend; whoare.you ? 1-7 44 
Quaint. My Name's. Quaint,.,Sir, the prone & 
all your Honour's humble Servants. © He 
£/op. And what may your enen Sir ? 
Lucint. My Buſineſs, Sir, with eyery, Man, . Ag of 
all to do him Service. ... | 5 
Ejop. And your next is, 1 ſuppoſe, to. 2 pail for! 5 | 
twice as mach as 'tis worth. | buatq 
_.. Quaint. Your Honour mot obedient bumble Saru 
Efap. Well, Sir, but upon what be am 1 | going | 


to be oblig'd to you? PLE has ef eln 1885 
Qaaint. Sir, Lm a Genealogitt. 8 
Ep. A Genealogiſt 8 
Suaint. At your Service, Sir, n 


S8, Sir. „oo, 

Quaint. Sir, I am inform 'd Ly common. Fame, as 
well as from ſome; little. private familiar Intelligence, 
That your Wiſdom is entring into Treaty with the Pri- 
mum Mobile of Good and Evil, a fine Lady. I have 
travell'd, Sir; I have read, Su; IJ have conſider q, 
Sir ; and I find, Sir, that the Nature of a fine Lady is 
to be a fine Lady, Sir; a fine, Lady's a fine Lady, 
Sir, all the World over: the, loves a fine Houſe, fine 
Furniture, fine Clothes, fine Liveries, - fine Petticoats, 
fine Smocks ; and if ſhe ſtops there——lbe's a fine La- 
dy indeed, Sir. But to come to my Point. ... 

N being the Lydian Cuſtom, that the fair Bride mould 
be preſented on her Wedding-day with ſomething that 
way ſignify the Merit and the Worth of her dread Lord 
and Maſter, I thought the noble E/op's Pedigree might be 
the welcom'ſt Gift that he could offer. It his Honour be 
of the ſame Opinion——1'11 ſpeak a bold Word; there's 


uw 


* . — 


ne'er a Herald i in al Jha 1 tall put ns Blood in his 
Velen n your bumble Servant Jacob Quaint. 
Eſes. Poſt. thou then know my Father, Friend? P or 
proteſt to thee I am a Stranger to him. 
aint. Your Father, Sir, ha! ha! 1 know 952805 
Man's Father, Sir, and every Man's Why Ve. kr and 
every Man's Great Grandfather. * a He- 
rald by Nature, my Mother was a Welchawo att 
Esch. AW, elchwoman! Prithee of 4 Cy” s that? 
Quaint. That, Sir, is a C6untry in the World's back- 
| wy where every Man is born a Gentlemen, and a Ge- 
| nealogil Sir, I could tell my Mother's Pedigree before 
ud ſpeak plain; which to ſhew you the Depth of 
yl 7 a e Strength of my Memory, I'll trundle 
you down in an Inflant. 


Foc bad three Sons, Shea, Han, and Faphet * 


Bhop. Hol, + conjure thee in the Name of all thy; 
Ance ors. . 
aint, Sir, Sir, I — take i it higher, Ime- 1 W * 2 
for. brevity's ſake. 
255 Na more on't, I entreat 1 65 
int, Your Honour's impatient, 88 to FE 
your own Deſcent. 4 querd to the Wile is enough, 
m, hem: 7 Solomon, the wiſe Rio of, Fudea. 1 r 
Kab Held one ware! LE 
aint. Ha, ha; Your Honour" ; modeſt,” —— 
Solomon, 975 Wiſe 5 Juda 15 | 
| Eſops Was my Anceſtor, was he not? 

t. He was, my Lord, which no one fare cath. 
doubt, who obſerves how much of THREE there ee 
about you. 1 1 

Eſep. What !, "I my Mien! e 
Juaint. You. have "eek bee \"Nable- 


* 


- * 
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. * 


aint. A World of Symmetry i in it. 
E/op. The Lump u WIA my, N 
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in your Ait. 1 „ 
Ee. Pact too 3 view me well. * 
QJuaint. N. not tall ; Bache, 3 
Flop. My Shape. 3 
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, Nein, ay 
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and be ſav'd too; 1c 


Meat, a a great deal of 


30 * 0 pA 


e >N4LinotHouls; Bar 9 5 A Ne 1 52 
ED. Now-by th) F Horeſty thou art” a Villa 1 5 

But i kittery's a Theaf I never fail to pa e | 

thou ſhould'ſt reſerve for young Fe wt With 257 


like thoſe they” re to be hit: I do not doubt but chou 
haſt EEO ENNIS OS 1 HRS 6 5 


"- Brant. 1 malt'confeſs, Sir, 1 have ſometimes made 
em bleed by t. But 1 hope your Honour will pleaſe to 
excuſe me, inc, to ſpeak the truth, I get my y Bread by 
and maintain my Wifeand'Chi dren: And Induftry,'y Ee 
know, Sir, is a commendable kin, Beſides, Sir, I have 
debated the Pultgeſse little wich oy Conſeience; for I'm 
like the reſt of m ee Fd willingly get Money, 

thing may bedoneupon any rea- 

ſonable Terms: d fo, Sir, I fay, to quiet my Conſ- 
cience, 1 have found out at Taft, chat Flattery a "Duty. 

| , Kois, 555 | 

Quint. Ay, Sir, a Duty: Forithe Duty of all Men 


' is td make one another paſs their, den = X ures | 
or 


they can. Now, Sir, here's 4 young who bas a 
great deaſ of Land, a great deal of Title, a a great deal of 
Notte? a great "many Servants, and 

age many Diſeaſes. I find him very dull, very reſt- 
leſs, tir'd wich Eaſe, cloy A with Plenty, A Burden to 
renee es eke cod to 115 F amil 5 Shs 3 be gin to to flatter 
ri 5 off e of 1 the Couch; Tas Cie round in the 

Gra And nds alt fay true; cats a Caper # yard' - HD 


his Blood trickles E Veins; his Heart's as lie lig 


as his Heels; 3 and before 5 leave him his Purſe 

as empty as his Head. So we both are content; for we 

part much Kappier than Fat. d enges 
Eſap. Admirable Rogue! what daſt thou dlünk of 


] Murder, and of Rape, fre not they Duties x00? Wer't 
not for ſuch vile fawning things asthou art, young No- 
bles wou'd not lang be "what they are: They'd'g 


7 W. 4 


aſham'd of Luxury and Eaſe, and rouſe up the old Spi- 


rit of their Fathers; leave the purſuit of a poor frightned 
Hare, and make their Foes to tremble in her ſtead; fur- 


niſh their Heads With Sciences and Arts, and fill their 
Hearts with Honour, Trben and [Friendfhip'; be gene- 


Tous 


J og nt bags 


Nia. 


Ks. 
— 


. — 
12 


#4 


with Swords and Staves; be faithful to their King and | 


* 


me the Fab dur ta forget me, I ſhallevet agkn ——— 


\ thou'lt be able to grumble at me and 3 bk 


of the Faſhion. - So, d'ye hear! Giye- this honeſt Gentle- 


A —twenty TOR for a clear Coaſt; 


makes haſte, to avoid Ceremony. 


1B 08 20 P. 1 
rous to ſome, and juſt to all delice home 3 Credi- 1 
tors with Bags of Gold, inſtead ſoſ chain g. hem away 


Country both, and ſtab the Oſſerer of a-Rribg Ne ei- 
ther; bluſh even at a wandring Thought of Vice, and 
boldly-owm: they durſt be friends to Virtue; trembling x0 
at pars. but the: Frowns of Heaven, and be 09 more „ 
aſnamküb of bim chat made eme asg . erben, 
Quaint Afide. If I and to "heax. 8 preach 

a little longer, I (hall bezEbal exoehſperhag to be:byb- 
bled out of my Livelihood, and ſo Joſe la Bird in the 
Hane for two in the Buſhyf! ·—iüi ng . gt. 
36 A -dince I have not been able co briog you to a vood 
Opinion of yourſelf, tis very probable I ſhall ſcarce pre- Jl 
vail with you to have one of: me. Butif — pleaſe io do 
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ſell Sir, your maſt obedient, faithful, humble Servant. 15 
Hep Hold „ if Iilet ther go, and give thee nathing, Wl 


a 


who waits there? om 0 v9 e wank (1 1 todd. 

$34 TPIIIE i 3k !t #4 Huren Ser ant 22463 + <2 33 1 
Quain: Afide.] I don't like his Looks, by Gad. 
, Elop. I'll preſent thee with a. Token of my Love. 
© Quaint. R. nndther' time, Sir,, will, do as well. 
Eſop: No; I love to be out of Debt, tho; tis being out 


may half a fore good itokes.0n/tht back with a r, 1 
. By no means im the World, S. N v4 1 
hop. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall take em * 
2 Sir, don't merit half your Bounty. 
E/op. O ! Tis but a Trifle. £ 11 1 
@uaizr. Vour Generelity makes me bla, r 
= ra. vt io 206 zi 1 Gieqtalhory #9 make his cape. 
Eb. That's your Modeſty, Si. 


Quaint. Sir, you are pleaſed to compliment, Bat, 


9 


Running off; the Serwant after him. 
Eſp. Wait upon him down Stairs, Fellow; 


I'd do't my ſelf, were I but =ihlevenongh. but he 


I : EY Foto 


Serv. Sir, here's 4 La in remit, dnſites to ſpeak 
with you. HU CO; net 9 S Din moewe! : 
Ear. Let her com 100 5% dag Een od N,? 
599 Enter. Aminta wweepiag. 49 iis 220013 
- "Aniinta. O su, if you don't help me, Vm undondo- | 
th +. N. 1 what's apr rgrons Lady deck Ani. 1 18 
mint ughter, Daughter due 
wien 4 filthy" Petlojy.” 37 nb . Nin mis 7 | 
Eſop. A ffipf ry Trick, indeed. 1384 11 228801 21011 i): 8 
- Amin: For caven's fake, Sit,/ſend immediately to 
ar n em, and ſeize em: But i in vaing twill he td 
'twill de too late; I'll warrant at this very moment 


hoy are got together in 2 Room with a Couch in't; all's 


gone, all's gone; tho' twere made of Gold tis loſt: Oh! 
my Honour, my Honour. A forward Girl ſhe was ale | 
ways; f faw it in her Eyes the-very Day of her Birch. 
' Efop. That indeed Was carly'3 bad how do ybuikiiow 
| the's gone with à Fellow In $363 11g on: ein of 160 17 
| Amin. I have e'en her own inſolent Hand writing 
for't ; Sir, take BEE _ N RE what a Lange ſhe 
has left me 25 1 9 r 
r eee 
7 eve; and: be ene, eee, I 
$716 ran away... JT 1% 146 $4 07 öf- zo 
Short but fignfcant! LY": COR 425 
Eu, ſure there's ne ene 3 Jour Latyfoip 
what Allowances are to he made to Fla am Blood; Hihers- 
ore hope this from your Tuftice, that 2 you have done 
three times yourſelf, youHl PR once in' ogg Daughter. 
The Dickens | 
| Amin. Now, Sir, what do yon think of the Bafineſks 
"Efop. Why truly, Lady, 1 Wink it one of the moſt 
| matural Buſineſſes I have met with: ee —__ A 
tell you a —_— b 
A Crab. ſſſb once 15 Daughter rolls, 
n term that (avour d much of Scold 5 
She con d not bear to ſes ber nl wk - 
| Sidls, Jidley wes Em „C§§˙ br] 


3 5 


ee 


FN VE: | 

The Devil iinithe Wench,: 3 2 ee en 

When ſo much Money _ been . I a NN $0 Ha 

7 Ane o polifh'you like n aan fiigs ark 
925 mates me almoſt ma; 10 ee nns ey 3- An 
1 "are till ſo awhard an angainly Jude. 15 % ad 

Her Daughter ſmil'd, and lool d 2 bla 


Shs anſwer'd (for to give ber her * 7 * 6 -- 


1 as moſi Folks Daughters do LATED _ 


adam. your Ladyſpip, guete, 1627 0236 Þ vw 
1 {8 pleay'd 20. blame in m un 12 5 +3} 975 5 1 3 


I bat, on eg, you may find, $159 "9900 e tay 


Amis a puſlabla Bxenſess i e 


. Fram a Proverb much in %, rien s 900 8 od 


That Cat will after kind ro res ark © 
n Sir, I took you to be a Man better bred; | 


than to lien a Lady to a Crab-fiſ u. 


 EJopi» What I want in Govd-broeding,” Lady, Ihave 
in Truth and Honeſty: As what you have wanted in 


Virtue, you have had in a good Facmmmee 


Amin. Have had, Sir! What I — had, I have 
ſtill; and ſhall. have a PC whites 1 ne Um no 


Grandmother, Sari 40. 145152. 1 ann 
_ es But in a fair way: for't, 8 
Amin. Thanks to my Daughter's Redd then, 


not my Vears. I'd have you;/to:know, Sir, I have ne- 
ver a Wrinkle in my Face. A young pert Sluts: who'd 


thing: ſne ſhou'd know-fo much at her Age? 


Eſaß. Good Maſters make quick Scholars, Lady ; . 


has learn'd her Exerciſe from you. 
Amin. But Where's the Remedy, Sir? 


Eo In trying if a good Example will 1 * 
as an ill one has debauch'd her. Live me and avoid : 


Scandal. 3 '#5- 7-T 0 


Amin. Never {peak ak can no more. retire than 


Tan go to Church twice of a Sunday, E Wy 4. 
Hſep. What your e en ze in Jour 
Veins, I'll warrant. i: |. - 


Amin, I have Warmth, er to, endure 4 Air, | 
old Gentleman. 1 need not ſhut myſelf in a Houſe 
* — a N ni ik teen, | 
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| Eo Ade] She takera long Leaſe of Lese: 
ſhe'll be an admirable Tenant to Luft. | 

Amin. walking haſſily to and 4 People Vhiok | 


when a Woman is turr'd\ Forty; ſhe's old enough to 
turn out of the World: But I fay when a Woman is 


turn'd Forty, ſhe's old enough to have more Wit. The. i 


moſt can be ſaid is, her Face is the worſe for wearing: 
| PHanſwer for all the reſt of her Fabrick. The Men 
wou' d be to be pity'd, by my Troth wou'd they, if we 
ſhou'd quit the Stage, and leave them nothing but a par- 
cel of young pert Sluts, that neither know how to ſpeak 
Senſe, nor keep themſelves clean. | But don't let em 
fear, we a'n't going yet=How now! Kop fares upon 
her, and as jhe turns fi om him, rum off the . 1 What | 
left alone! An unmannerly Piece of Deformity ! Me- 
thinks he might have had Senſe enough to have made 
Love to me. But T have found Men ftrangely dull for 
the laſt ten or twelve Vears: ſure they 1 mend | in 29 
or r the World won't be worth living in. q | 
For let Philoſophers ſuy all they (an; 
| Te Source of Woman's Foy 1 placid 15 Man, Crit. 
ne Learchus and Tp ow Doris IN 2 4 
| diftance 
"Lear, to Euph) I muſt tell you, Miſtreſs, Pm too 
mild with you ; Parents ſhoa'd never intreat theit Chil- 
dren, nor will I hereaſter. Therefore, ina word let 
E/op be lov'd, let Oroxces be hated 3 let one be Pea- 
cock, Jet bother be a Bat: I'm Father, you are Davy” 
ter, 1 command, and you ſhall obex. of 
'  Euph, I never yet did otherwiſe: wor alk cow, 
O's ; but pray let Reaſon guide ou. 
Tear. So it does: But 'tis my own, not yo Hoſfey: 
Dor. Ah—Well, Fll ſay no more; but were l in het 
Flace, by the Mafs I'd have a tug for FOE N05 
Lear. Dæmon, born to diſtract me. Whence: art 
thou, in the name of Fire and Brimſtone? Have I not 
ſatisfy'd thee? Have I not paid thee whar's thy due! 
And have I not turn'd thee out of doors, with Orders 
never more to ſtride my Threſkold, Ha# Anſwer, abo- 
— what is' t that makes thee haunt ir 
Oro 


8 py .@#. $00; M- 38 
— Dur. A foclith Patton, to do yen ) goo 
= = your teeth: Pox on me for my Zeal, I ſay. 
Laar. And ex upon thee, — thy Zeal tao, Tay. ; 
Dor. Now if it were not for her ſake more than for 
yours, I'd leave all to your own Management, to be 
revengid of you. . But rather than 'll ſee that ſweet 
thing ſacriſced Il play the Devil in your . 

Laar. Pxtience, I ſummon thee to my Aid. 

: Dor. Paſſion I defy thee; to the laſt drop of my 
Blood I'll maintain my Ground. What have yon to 
charge me with ? Speak : 1 love your Child better than 
you do, and you can't bear that, ha? It not ſo ! Nay, 
it's well y are aſhamed: ont; there's ſome ſigu of Grace 
Rill..-Look you, Sir, in few words, you'll make me mad; 

and twere enough to make any body mad (who has 
Brains enough to be ſo) to ſee ſo much Virtue ſhip- 
yreek'd at the very Port. The World never aw a 
Virgin better qualify d, ſo witty, ſo diſcreet, ſo modeſt, 
ſo chaſte; in a word I brought her up my ſelf, and 
*twou'd be the Death of me, to ſee ſo virtuous a Maid 
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l become a lewd. Wife; which is. the uſual effect of Fa- 
4 mn Pride and Star yur 4 ching be able 
an, How, trumpet! _ to 
4 1 my 1 1 | 
Your r Ves ter, and my· 
t ſelf into the bar ghter | Yee your Daughter and my- 
L- and Pt lay a hundred Pound on Nature's fide; Come, 
b. 1 Sir, ſew words diſpatch Buſineſs. Let who will be the 
A Wife of ds a Fook, or he's a Cuckold. But 
v. | you'll never have a true Notion of this Matter, till you 
ſoppoſe yourſelf in your Daughter's Place. As thus: 
y. Vou are a pretty, ſoft, warm wiſhing young Lady: 
let Pm a ſtrait, proper, handſome, vigorous, young Fellow. 
You have a peeviſnh, poſitive, covetous, old Father, 
art and he forces you to marry a little, lean, crooked, dry, 
not ſapleſs Huſband, - This Huſband's gone abroad, you 
je ? are left at home, I make you a Viſe; find you all 
lers alone; the Servant pulls to the Door; the Devil comes 
bo- in at che Window. I begin to wheedle, you begin to: WER 
he! | melt; you: * oa; therefore believe alb I, *} HER 


36 ; 1 8 0 P. 


ſay ; ſo fitſt L make you an Atheiſt; and den I wie 
you a Whore. | Thus the World goes, Sir. 
Lear. Pernicious Peſtilence! Has not 051 eternal 
Tongue run: down: its Larum e | 
Dar. Yes. © 5 n | 8 0 
Lear. Then go out of my Houle, Aborination. 4% 
Den. Pil not ffir a foot. | 
Lear. Who waits there? bring we. . Sück. 


Dor. Bring you a Stick , bring yo K esd me : - 


thay! you'd call for, if you knew: your own wants. 

Lear. Death and Furies, the Derne and ſo forth; „ 
I ſhall run diſtracted; 

Euph. Pray, Sir, don't be fo. angry at "ry Fam fate 
he means well, tho! the yy bare an odd mee of ex. 
ram her ſelf. - Ae e : 

Lear. What, e like | ber Anakin F gubas doibs 
it, Offspring of Venus But I'll make you ſtay your 
Stomach with Meat of my chuſing, your liquoriſh young 
Baggage you. In a word, Eſep's the Man; and t bo 
morrow he ſhall be your Lord and Maſter. 

But ſince he can't be ſatisfied - unleſs he has one 
Heart, as well as all the reſt of your Trumpery, let me 
ſee you receive him in ſuch;a manner that he may think 
himſelf your Choice as well as mine, twill make him 
eſteem your Judgment: for we uſually gueſs at other 
People's Underſtandings, by their approving our Actions, 
and liking our Faces. See here the great Man comes ! 
[To Dor. ] Follow me, Inſolence; and leave them to ex- 
preſs their Paſſion to each other. [To vs Remem- 


ber my laſt word to you is, Obey. 


Dor. To Eupb. ad And remember my laſt e 
to you is, Rebel. ¶ Exit Lear. Dor. following him. 
Bupb. Alas, I'm good. natured; the laſt thing that's 


ſaid to me uſually leaves the deepeſt Impreſſion. 


Enter Eſop; they ſtand ſome time without ſpeaking, © 
Eſoßp. — They — That Lovers, for want of Words, 
have. Eyes to ſpeak with. I'm afraid you do not under». 
ſtand the Language of mine, ſince yours I find will: 
make no Anſwer to em. But I muſt tell you, Lady, 
there is a numerous Train of ä Virgins, that are 
on El : En- 


— 
T 


& 


| endow'd with Wealth and Beauty too, 'who yet have 
thought it worth their Pains and Care to point their' 


” 
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Darts at E£/op's homely Breaſt ; whilſt you ſo much con- 
temn what they purſue, that a young ſenſleſs Fop's pre- 
fer'd before. me. | a 8 


Euph. Did you but know that Fop you dare to term 
ſo, his very Looks wou'd fright you into nothing. 


Eſop. A very Bauble. 

Euph. How ! | 

Eſop. A Butterfly. 
J ͤ it: 5 

Eſop. A Parroquet can prattle and look gaudy, 

Eyph. It may be ſo; but let me paint him and you 


in your, proper Colours, I'll do it exactly, and you ſhall 


Judge which I ought to chuſe. 


Eſop. No, hold; I'm naturally not over curious; be- 
ſides, tis Pride makes People have their Pictures drawn. 

Euph. Upon my word, Sir, you may have yours ta- 
ken a hundred times before any body will believe tis 
done upon that account. FP 

Eſop. Afid::) How ſevere ſhe is upon me 


You are reſolv'd then to perſiſt, and be fond of your 
Feather; figh for a Perriwig, and die for a Cravat- 


ſtring. | 


_ Euph, Methinks, Sir, you might treat with more re- | 
ſpect what I've thought fit to own I value; your Af- 


ronts to him are doubly ſuch to me; if you continue 


your provoking Language, you muſt expect my Tongue 


will ſally too; and if you are as wiſe as ſame would 
make you, you can't but know I ſhou'd have Theme 
enough. iy Ba. Lo 
Eſop. But is it poſſible you can love ſo much as you 
pretend? 35 N 
Euph. Why do you queſtion it? 


E/op. Becauſe no body loves ſo much as they pre- y 


tend: But hark you, young Lady, Marriage is to laſt a 


long, long time; and where one Couple bleſs the ſa- 


* 
2 1 
— — — 0 2 OL Goes Aa pon 
LT I —— LE — — mn 
* r= FE — = oo log as nn nd 
— 5 — = art Nr r 
— — or p U 5 5 — —— - — — — 
n * n N 
** P n - 1 ” - SR 
be i es SHE 2 * bo * A = 
2 5 
* * n , - 
ng * ar Ne 1 
dn 


— — ew: — — 

— — ern ern DEED Ee TIEES 
— PR: - —— : 
— — — — = 
2 24 =_y ge 2 


— 


—— 
— 


cred Knot, a Train of Wretches curſe the Inſtitution. WA 


You are in an Age where Hearts are young and tender, 
a pleaſing Object gets admittance ſoon. By: ſince to 
0 | Mar- 


f [1 


= - ED x. 8 Oo P. 
Marriage there's annex'd this dreadful mis Far * 
the following Example ought to move you. 
A Peacock once of ſplendid — 
Gay, gacrdy, foppiſh, vain eau, 
Attack'd a fond young Pheaſant's Heart 
With ſuch Succeſs, 
He fleas'd her, tho" he made her ſmart; - 
He pierc'd he with ſo much Addreſs, 
She ſmiPd the moment that be fixt his Dart. 
A Cuckowv in the neighb'ring Tree, : 
Rich, honeſt, ugly, ola like me, 
Low'd ber as be low? a his Life : 
No pamper'd Prieft eber ſludy'd more 
To make a virtuous Nun a Whore, 
Than be ta get her for his Wi 7. 
But all his Offers fñtill are wain, 
His Limbs were weak, his Face wa, plain ; 3.1 
Beauty, Youth, and Vigour eds . 
With the-warm defiring Maid : EE: - 
No Bird, fhecry'd, wou'd F ul her turn, 
But what cou'd quench as well as burn, 
She'd hame a young Gallant; ſo one ſhe had; 
But ere a Month was come and gone, | 
The Bride began to change her Tone, 
She found a young Gallant was an inconſtant one. 
She ewander'd to a naghb* ring Grove, 
Where after muſing long on Lowe, 
She told her Confident, Ge found _ 
M ben for one's Life one muſt be bound, 
" (Tho Youth indeed was a delicious Bait) 
An aged Huſband, rich, tho plain, 
Ne ud give a /lawiſh Wit leſs pain; | 


And what was more was ſooner ain, 


Which avas a thing of weight. 

Behold, young Lady, here, 7h Cuckow of the Fable: 
I'm deform'd, "tis true, yet I have found the means to 
make a Figure amongſt Men, that well has recompens'd 
me Wrongs of Nature; my Rival's Beauty promiſes you 
much; perhaps my homely Form might yield you more; 
at r conſider on 't, 'ris worth your Thought. 3 
_ f | up 7 


yi ; „ 394 
Euph. J muſt confeſs, my Fortune wou' d be greater z - -Þ 
But what's a Fortune to a Heart like mine ? J 
"Tis true, I'm but a young Philoſopher, 
Yet in the little ſpace my. Glaſs has run, 
I've ſpent ſome time in ſearch of Happineſs. . 
The fond Purſuit I ſoon obſerv'd of Riches, 
Inclin'd me to enquire, into their Worth; 
I found the Value was not in thimfelves, K 
But in their Power to grant what we cou d aſk. 
then proceeded to my own Deſires, 
To know what ſtate of Life wou'd ſuit with them: 
I found 'em moderate in their Demands, 
They neither aſk'd for Title, State, or Power; 
They lighted the aſpiring Poſt of Envy : 
Tis true, they trembled at the Name Contempt 3 * 
A general Efteem was all they wiſh'd; _ 
And that I did not doubt might be obtain” d, 
If furniſh'd but with Virtue and Good-nature 3 ; 
My Fortune prov'd ſufficient to afford me | 
Convenicncies of Life, and Independence. 
This, Sir, was the Reſult of my Enquiry 3 . 
And by this Scheme of Happinels I build, 
When I prefer the Man I love to you. 1 
E/op. How wile, how witty, and how cleanly, young Wl 
omen grow, as Skit as ever they are in love 1 
Eupb. How foppifh, how impertinent, and how nau- Wl 
Wh are old Men, when they a to be ſo too! ũ 
E/op. How pert is Youth ! 
_ £Euph., How dull is Age 
Eſep. Why ſo ſharp, young Lady? 
 Euph. Why ſo blunt, old Gentleman? | We | 
_E/op. Tie enough; Fl to your Father, I know how Wl 
to deal with him, tho? I don't know how to deal with 1 1 
you. Before to-morrow Noon, Damſel, W ife ſhall be 
Written on 9 x9er Brow. [Exit Eſop, Wl 
' £Eujh. Then before to-morrow Night, Stateſman, Wi 
Huſband ſhall be e upon your Forehead. 1 
158 korb. 
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ACT T 


Enter Oronces and Doris. 


Dor. TYAtience, I beſeech you. 5 5 
Or. Patience! What, and ſee that lovely 
Creature thrown into the Arms of that pedantick Mon- 
iter: *Sdeath, I'd ratherſee the World reduc'd to Atome, 
Mankind turn'd into Crawfiſh, and myſelf an old Woman. 
Dor. So you think an old Woman a very unfortunate 
thing, I find; but you are miſtaken, Sir; ſhe may plague 
other Folks, but ſhe's as entertaining to herſelf, as any 
one part of the Creation. 


Or. walking to and fro.] She's the Devil. and 
I'm one of the Damn'd, I think. But I'll make fome- 
body howl for't, I will ſo. © 2 

Dor. You'll e'en do as all the young Fellows in the 
Town do, ſpoil your own Sport: Ah—had young Mens 
Shoulders but old Courtiers Heads upon *em, what a 
delicious Time would they haveon't! For ſhame, be wiſe ; 
for your Miſtreſs's ſake at leaſt uſe ſome Caution. 
Or. For her ſake I'll reſpect, even like a Deity, her 
Father. He ſhall ſtrike me, he ſhall tread upon me, and 
find me humbler even than a crawling Worm, for [I'll 
not turn again; but for Eſop, that unfiniin'd Lump, that 
Chaos of Humanity, I'll uſe him,—nay, expect it, for I'll 
do't—the firſt moment that I ſee him, I'll-— 
Y Dor. Not challenge him, I hope Twould be a 
pretty Sight truly, to ſee Eſep drawn up in Battalia: Fie 

for ſhame, be wiſe once in your Life; think of gaining 
time, by putting off the Marriage for a Day or two, an 
not of waging War with a Pigmy. Yonder's the old 
Gentleman walking by himſelf in the Gallery; go and 
wheedle him, you . his weak ſide; he's good - na- 
tur'd in the Bottom. Stir up his old fatherly Bowels a 
BE lictle, I'll warrant you'll move him at laſt: go, get you 
Zone, and play you Part diſcreetly. . | -” 


= Or. Well, I'll try; but if Words won't do with one, 
| | Blows ſhall with t'other; by Heavens they ſhall, 
1 | | [ Exit Or. 


lj 5 | : ” 1 
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Dor. ſola.) Nay, I reckon we ſhall have rare work 
on't by and by. Shield us, kind Heaven; what things 
are Men in love? Now they are Stocks and Stones; 
then they are Fire and Quickſilver ; firſt whining and 


crying, then ſwearing and damning ; this Moment they 


are in love, and next Moment they are out of love: 
Ah—cou'd we but live without 'em but it's in vain 


to think on't. 1 
Forge-will at 


Enter Eſop at one Side of the Stage, Mrs. 
Hg: Wy other. . - 
Forg. Sir, I'm you moſt devoted Servant: What I 
ſay is no Compliment,-I do aſſure you. 


Eſop. Madam, as far as you are really mine, I believe 


I may venture to aſſure you, I am yours. 
Forg. I 7 Sir, you know that I'm a Widow. 


Eſop. Madam, I don't fo much as know you are a 


Woman. 


Forg. O ſurprizing! Why I thought the whole Town 


had known it, Sir, I have been a Widow this Twelve- 
month. | | 


Eſep. If a body may gueſs at your Heart by your Pet 
ticoat, Lady, you don't deſign to be ſo a Twelvemonth 


more. | | 
Forg. O bleſs me ! not a Twelve-month ! Why, my 


Huſband has left me four ſquawling Brats. Beſides, Sir, 


I'm undone. | 


Eſeb. You ſeem as chearful an undone Lady as I have 


met with. 


= 


Forg. Alas, Sir, I have too great a Spirit ever to let: 
Afflictions ſpoil my Face. Sir, I'll tell you my Conditi- 


on; and that will lead me to my Buſineſs with you. 
Sir, my Huſband was a Scrivener. 


Eſop. The deux he was; I thought ke had been a: 


Count at leaſt, 


Forg. Sir, tis not the firſt time I have been taken for 


a Counteſs; my Mother us'd to ſay as I lay in my Cra- 


dle, Ihad the Air of a Womam ef Quality; and truly L 


have always liv'd like ſuch. My Huſband, indeed, had 


lomething ſneaking in him, (as moſt Huſbands have you, 
know, Sir) but from the Moment I ſet foot in his Houſe, 
| 1 8 | blen 
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bleſs me, what a Change was there l His Pewter was 


turn'd into Silver, his Goloſhoes into a Glaſs Coach, and 
his little travelling Mare into a Pair of Flanders Horſes. 


Initead of a greaſy Cook -maid to wait at Table, I had 


n - 
PTT . 
8 — ode: 22 ä — ks 9 9, Ag ws 5,4 <2. . W * . 5 
5 — — — 7 % - 2 
— * — 2 — 0 
D _ C 
* * 


N * e 
. ED 


four tall Footmen in clean Linen; all Things became 
new and faſhionable, and nothing look'd aukward in my 
Family, My Furniture was the Wonder of my Neigh- 
bourhood, and my Clothes the Admiration of the whole 
Town; I had a Necklace that was envy'd by the Queen, 
and a Pair of Pendants that ſet a Dutchefs a crying. In 
a Word, I ſaw nothing I lik'd but I bought it, and my 
Huſband, good Man, durſt ne'er refuls paying for't. 


Thus I liv'd, and I flouriſh'd, till he ficken'd and dy'd; 


but ere he wascold in his Grave, his Creditors plunder'd 
my Houſe. But what a Pity it was to ſee Fellows with 
dirty Shoes come into my beſt Rooms, and touch my 
Hangings with their filthy Fingers! You won't blame 
me, 'Sir, if with all my Courage I weep at this ſenſible 


part of my Misfortune. 


_ Efop. A very fad Stary truly! „ 
F,rg. But now, Sir, to my Buſineſs. Having been 


| inform'd this Morning, That the King has appointed a 
great Sum of Money for the Marriage of young Women 


who have liv'd well, and are fallen to Decay, I am come 
to acquaint you] have two ſtrapping Daughters juſt fit 
for the Matter, and to deſire you'll help *em;to Portions 
out of the King's Bounty; that they may'nt whine, and 


pine, and be eaten up with the Green Sickneſs, as half 


the young Women in the Town are, or wou'd be, if 
there were not more Helps for a Diſeaſe than one. This, 
Sir, 1s my Buſineſs. 5 | 5 
Eſop. And this, Madam, is my Anſwer. 

A crawling Toad, all ſpeckled ver, 
'  Vaih, gaudy, painted, pateb d—a Whore, 
Seeing a well fed Ox hard by, 
Regards bim with an envious Eye, 

And (as the Poets tell) 
Ye Gods, I cannot bear't ! guoth ſhe, 
£11 burſt, or be as big as be, | 
And jo began to fuel. | 
| 3 Her 


= I 43 
Her Friends and Kindred round her came, | 
| They eau d her ſhe was much to Blame, "FI 
The thing was out of reach. "= 
She told em they were buſy Folk, | 
And when her Huſband wou'd have ſpoke, 
She bid him kiſs her Br —— te. 
With that they all &en gave her o er, 
And ſhe per ſiſted as before, | 
Till with a deal of Strife 
She favelÞ d at laſt ſo much her Spleen, 
She burſt like one that aue have ſeen, 
Who was a Scrivener's Wife, 3 
This, Widow, I take to be your Caſe, and that of a great 
many others; for this is an Age where moſt People get 
Falls by clambering too high, to reach at what they ſhould 
not do. The Shoemaker's Wife reduces her Huſband to a 
Cobler, by endeavouring to be as ſpruce as the Taylor's: 
The Taylor's brings hers to a Botcher, by going as 
fine as the Mercer's: The Mercer's lowers hers to a 
Foreman, by perking up to the Merchant's : The Mer- 
chant's wears her to a Broker, by ſtrutting up to Quali- 
iy: And Quality bring theirs to nothing, by ſtriving to 
outdo one another, If Women were humbler, Men 
wou'd be honeſter. Pride brings. Want, Want makes 
Rogues, Rogues come to be hang'd, and the Devil alones 
the Gainer. Go your ways home, Woman, and as your 
Huſband maintain'd-you by his Pen, maintain yourſelf by 
your Needle; put your great Girls to Service, [mploy- 
ment will keep 'em honeſt; much Work, and plain 
* will cure the Green-Sickneſs as 2 as a Huſband. 
org. Why, you pitiful Pigmy, preaching, canting, 
Pickikail "os lite, free 8 as. wither : 
Eunuch, do you know that EE 
 E/op. I know that I'm ſo deform'd you han't Wit 
enough to deſcribe me ; but I have this good Quality, 
That a fooliſh Woman can never make me angry. 
Forg. Can't ſhe ſo! I'll try that, I will. [She falls 
upon him, hold his Hands, and boxes bis Ears, 
hop. Help, help, help. | 8 
Enter Servants, ſhe runs of, they after her. es. 
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E ep. Nay. &en let her go let her go don't 
bring her back again 

Gold for my Enemy to retreat upon I'm quite out 
of breath A terrible Woman, I proteſt. 

Enter a Country Gentleman drunk, in a hunting Dreſs, 
ewith a Huntſman, Groom, Faulkner, and other Ser- 
wants; one leading a Couple of Hounds, another Grey 
Hounds, a third a Spaniel, @ fourth a Gun upon his 
Shoulder, the Faulkner a Hawk upon his Fiſt, &c, 
Gent, Haux, haux, haux, haux, haux : Joular, there 

Boy, Joular, Joular, Tincker, Pedlar, Miſs, Miſs, Miſs, 

Miſs, Miſs, ——Blood and Oons— 0 there he is; 


that muſt be he, I have ſeen his Picture, [Ree/ing upon 


Eſop] Sir if your Name's E/ap 
your humble Servant. 3 
 E/ep. Sir, my name is E/op, at your Service. 
Gent. Why then, Sir Compliments being paſt on 


- 


Im 


both ſides, with your leave e' ll proceed to 


Buſineſss. ; 9 
Sir, I'm by Profeſſion a Gentleman of ——three 


5 thouſand Pounds a Year, Sir, I keep a good Pack 
of Hounds, and a good Stable of Horſes. =P 


To his Groom] How many Horſes have I, Sirrah ?— 
Sir, this is my Groom, [ Pre/enting him to Eſop. 


Groom. Your Worſhip has fix Coach-Horſes, (Cut and 


Long-Tail) two Runners, half a dozen Hunters, four 


Breeding Mares, and two blind Stallions, beſides Pads, 


Routs, and Dog- Horſes. 


Gent. Look you there, Sir, I ſcorn to tell a Lye. 


He that queſtions my Honour ———— he's a Son of a 


Whore. But to Buſineſs——— Having heard, Sir, that 


you were come to this Town, I have taken the pains, to 
come hither too, tho' I had a great deal of Buſineſs up- 
on my hands, for J have appointed three Juſtices of the 
Peace to hunt with 'em this Morning. and be 
drunk with 'em in the Afternoon. But the main Chance 
muſt be look'd to — and that's this=—l defire, Sir, 
you'll tell the King from me 
Taxes . in one word, as well as in twenty I 
don't like theſe Tax es. 


I'm for making a Bridge of 


I don't like theſe 


Eſep. 


Ef 


the 
ſpe 


4 


Gent. How high may I be tax'd, Sir! 
may be tax'd, Sir, 


> 
Eſop. Pray, Sir, how high may you be tax'd? 


four Shillin 


65 
Why I 


85 in the Pound, Sir; 


one half I pay in Money — and t'other half I pay in 


Perjury, Sir, Hey, Joular, Joular, Joular. 
haux, haux, haux. 


Hound-bitch in Europe. 
ther kiſs her than kiſs my Wife 


Whoo, hoo 
Z.00ns is ſhe. 


not——But, Sir, Fdon't like theſe Taxes. 
Ep. Why how wou'd you have the War carry'd on? 


Gent, War carried on, Sir! 


Haux, haux, 
Here's the beit 
And I had ra- 
Rot me if I had 


Why, I had ra- 


ther have no War carried on at all, Sir, than pay Taxes. 
I don't deſire to be ruin'd, Sir. 


Eſep. Why, you ſay you have three ane pounds | 


a Year. 


Gent. And ſo 1 18 Sir 


Sir, b 


this is my Steward. How much Lond have I, Lett- 


Acre? 


Lett-Acre. Your Worſhip | has three thauſand Paunds a 


Year, as good Lond as any's 1'th* Caunty z and two thau- 
ſand Paunds worth of Wood to cut dawne at your Wor- 
ſhip's Pleaſure, and put the Money in your Pocket. 


that ? 


Gent.. Look you there, Sir, what have you to ſay to 


Efop. I have to ſay, Sir, that you may pay your Taxes 
in Money, inſtead of Perjury, and ſtill have a better Re- 


venue than I'm afraid you deſerve. 


you do your King, Sir? 
Gent, None at all, Sir I'm above it. | 
Eſop. What Service may you do your Country, pray ? 


Gent. I'm Juſtice of the Peace 
the Militia. 


E/op. Of what uſe are you to your Kindred ? 


ſtate. 


£/op, What 
Gent. I give 


E.. . How do you uſe —— Tenants? 


What Service os 


-and Captain of 


Gent. I'm the Head of the Family, and have all the : 


good do you do your Neighbours ? 
em holy Bellies full of Beef every time 
* come to ſee me; and make em ſo drunk, they 
ſpew it up again before they go away. 


. 


: | Gent. 


— PR —— — PA .- 
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wothing but make Wark for t other. 


E 8 0 . 
Gent. Why, I ſcrew up their Rents till they r 


4 


and run away, and if I catch 'em again, I let em rot 
in a Goal. 


Eſap. How do you treat your Wife? 

Gent. I treat her all Day with Ill nature and Tobacco, 
and all Night with Snoring and a dirty Shirt. 

Eſap. How do you breed your Children? 

Gent. I breed my eldeſt Son——a Fool; my young- 
eſt breed themſelves, and my Daughter: haue no 
Breeding at all. 


Eſop. Tis very well. Sir, I ſhall be ſure to ſpeak to 


the King of you; or if you think fit to remonſtrate to 


him, by way of Petition or Addreſs ; how reaſonable it 


may be to let Men of your Importance go Scot- free, in 
the time of a neceſſary War, I'll deliver it in Council, 
and ſpeak to it as I ought. * 
- Gent, Why, Sir, I don' t diſapprove your "ERS but 
my Clerk is not here, and] can't ſpell well. 

E/ep. You may get it writ at your leiſure, and ſend it 


me. But becauſe you are not much us'd to draw up Ad- 
dreſſes, perhaps, Ill tell you in general what kind of one 


this ought to be. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty: 


To the Gent.] You'll excuſe me if I don't know your 


Name and Title. 
Gent. Sir. Polidorus Hage, of Baal. Hall in Galan 
Country. 

E/ep. Very well. 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty-: Polidorus Hoglye, ef | 
Beaſt-Hall i» Swine-Country, mot humbly repreſents, 


That he hates to pay Taxer, the dreadful Conſegeunces 
55 em being inevitably theſe, That he muſt retrench taus 

D;/fhes in ten, where: not above fix of em are defi ond for 
Gluttony. 

Four Bottles out of twenty ; ; where not above fifteen of 
em are for Drunkenneſs. 

Six Horſes out of thirty; of wobich not | above twenty 
are tet for State. 

And four Servants out of a Seors ; ; {nk on⸗ half 40 


To 


ſel 
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To'this deplorable Condition muſt your important Sub- 
je be reduc d, or forc'd to cut down his Timber, which 
he wou'd willingly preſerve againſt an ill Run at Dice. 

And as to the Neceſſity of the War for the Security of 
the Kingdom, he neither knows nor cares whether it be ne- 
ceſſary or not. 

He concludes with his Prayers 1. your Majefty's Lis, 
upon Condition you will protect him and his F ene 
at Beaſt-Hall, avithout &er a Penny of Money. 

To the Gent. ] T1 Sir, I ſuppoſe, is much what yes 
wou'd be at. 

Gent. Exactly, Sir, I'll be ſure to kave one drawn up 
to the ſelf ſame purpoſe ; and next Fox hunting I'll en- 
gage half the Company ſhall ſet their Hands to't. 


it Sir, I am your — moſt devoted Servant; and if you 

pleaſe to let me ſee you at Beaſt- Hall, here's my Huntſ- 
10 man Houndsfoo? will ſhew you a Fox ſhall lead you 
"a through ſo many Hedges and Briars, you ſhall have no 


more Clothes on your Back in half an Hour's time 
than you had — in the Womb of your Mother. 
Haux, haux, haux, Se. [Exit ſhouting, 
Efop. O Tempora, O Mores! 
Enter Mr. Fruitful and his Wife. | 
Mr. Fruit. Heavens preſerve the Noble E/p, uae 
him long Life and happy Days. 
_ Mrs, Fruit. And lend him a fruitful Wife, with 4 
hopeful Hide: 
. £/pp. And what is it I'm to 40 for you, good people, 
to make you amends for all theſe friendly Wiſhes ? 
Mr. Fruit. Sir, here's myſelf and my Wife 
Mrs. Fruit. Sir, here's I and my Huſband 
De ber Huſband.] Let me er in my turn, Good- 
man Foravard. 
To Eſap.] Sir, here's I and my Huſband, I ſay, think 
we have as good FPretenſions to the King' $ Favour as 
ever a Lord in the Land. | 
2 Eſop. If you have no better chan ſome Lords i in the 
Land, I hope you won't expect much for your Service. 
To Mr. Fruit. An't N you, you ſhall be Jadge your 


ſelf, 
Mrs. Fruit. 


enty 


#; 0 On. 


Mrs. Fruit. That' s as he gives anden Mr. Litthe- | 
ewit 3. who gave you Power to come to a Reference? If 
he does not do us Right, the King himſelt ſhall ; what's 
to be done here! 

20 Eſop.] Sir, I'm ſorc d to correct my Huſband a 
little; poor Man, he is not us'd to Court- Buſineſs; but 
to give him his due, he's ready enough at ſome things. 
Sir, I have had twenty fine Children by him ; fifteen of 

em are alive, and alive like to be; five tall Daughters 
are wedded and bedded, and ten proper Sons ſerve their 
King and their Country. a 

E/op. A good Company upon my word! 

Mrs. Fruit. Would all Men take as much Pains for 
the peopling the Kingdom, we might tuck up our A- 
prons, and cry a Fig for our Enemies; but we have ſuch 
a Parcel of Drones among us Hold up your Head, 
Huſband He's a little out of Countenance, Sir, 
becauſe I chid him ; but the Man's a very. good Man 
at.the bottom. But. to come to my. Buſineſs, Sir; Ihope 
his Majeſty will think it reaſonable to allow me ſome- 
thing for the Service I have done him; tis pity but La- 
bour ſhou'd be encourag d, eſpecially when what one 
has done, one has don't with a Good-will. 

. What Profeſſion are you of, good People ?. 

rs. Fruit. My Huſband's an Innkeeper, Sir; he bears 
the Name, but I govern the Houſ. 

E/op. And what Poſts are your Sons in, in the Service? 

Mrs. Fruit. Sir, there are four Monks. „ 

Mr. Fruit. Three Attorneys. 


5 75 8 =” Mrs. Fruit. Two Scriveners. - 


Mr. Fruit. And an Exciſeman. ._ . | 

Eſep. The deux of the . ; why, 1 cough ty 
had been all in the Army. 

Mrs. Fruit. Not one, Sir. £258 

Eſop. No, ſo it ſeems, by my Troth : . Ten Sons that 
ſerve their Country, quoth a! Monks, Attorneys, Scrive- 
ners and Exciſe men, ſerve their Country with alyengeance: 
you deſerve to be rewarded, truly you deſerve to be hang d, 
you wicked People you. Get you gone out of my fight : 
1 never was ſo angry in my Life, 117 Eſop. 
Mr. Fruit. 


div ee To his Wife.] So; who's in the right "Ny 
you or 1?.1I told you. what wou d come ont; you muit 
be always a Breed ng, and Breeding, and the You wou , 
take care of em, nd the Queen wou'd take care of e 
And always ſome pretenge or other there was. But now 
we have got a great Kennel of Whelps, and the Devil, 
will take care of em for ought I ſee, For your Sons! are, 
all Rogues, and. Jour Daughters are all WRAY: 5 


Ne 


. 


now, you lazy, ſluggiſh, fle egmatick | Jrone. 

a mind to die of a Lethar , have you ? but I'll raiſe 

your Spirits for you, I 90 10. et you gone home, 

ge home, you idle Sot, vou, In. raiſe your Spirits 

for you.” 5 
194 *ReienterBlop. 

Eſop glue 1 Marks, . Attornies, Scriveners, and Ex- 


ciſe- men! 1 13 dk l 1 


Mrs. Fruit. What. you area a ing of 5 75 pPaage 


: > 


Euler EYES 7 9 3 IN 98 
Or. O To oy is. Sir, I bave been ſearchi ng for how 


. — 
& - 


to ſay two Words to you. 


 Efop. And now you have Found x me, Sir, what are 
theyT +5 

Or. They TY Sir. That my Namie + Qronees 7 
you comprehend me.. 


EH. 1 cage Nimes. 85 8885 i 155 8 
770 ↄ . ?.... oo... 
hab. Net ;! —»—̃ =is 


Ge. Then 1 mall endeavour to teach it you, geben 


/ ng n 1 
E/op. And I to learn it, Modſicur . 3 


Or: Know, Sir===thar'T admire Euphroxia. . N 


_ Efop. Know, 8 8 you are in the right on't, 
Or, Bat 1 proce Bir. that no. . ale. ſhall ad- 
mire ET, 


E/op. Then I 110 Sir, ſhe e won aimire 700% 
Or. Why ſo, Sir? 
E/op. Becauſe, Sir. TT nes wor 55 
Or, What, Sir? * 5 ag? 8 3 vi 
"vs Th . 92 Weng, Bs,” % 8 d e . 
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; Or. What then, Sir 3 N . 
Eſep. Why then, Sir, ſhe aekr ires to beadnir by 
every Man ſhe meets. | 
Or. Sir, you are too familiar, . 

Sir, you are too haughty "Ty # ma 8 chat 
harſk Ti one of yours: It don't become you, Sir; it 
makes a Gentleman appear a Porter, Sir: And that you. 
may khow the Uſe of good ! EN "IO X08: What. | 
once happen-d. _ 5 ans Yr O37 

nce on a Nine > 
Or. I'll have none of your old Wives Fables, Sir, I : 
have vo Time to loſe.; therefore, in a Word a 
Eſep. In a word, be mild; For nothing elle will do 
you Service. Good Mangers and ſoft Words have 
brought many a difficult ig to M. Therefore f hear a 
me patiently, 5 
J Cook ohe Day ay, 8 0 been . = 
{ Only as many times, you Ano, {DR 
Lou ſpruce, Joung, witty Beaux 07 8 
 Tawoidthe dreadful Pain of Thinking 5S 
Had Orders ſent him to- bebead 
4 Goofe, like any Chaplain” Fed. | 
He took ſuch Pains to ſet his Keifenieht,. DOT. 
had done one good Dave I: /t one Life: $ Ark ti 3 
But many Men have many Minas, 2 85 
There's various Taſtes i in Variaus: Kiten 
A Swan (whom by Miftakg ei 41 
With qwretched . ao. better, pleas 42 
For as he auen io give the Blow, © 
In tuneful Note He let him Angay,  _- 
She neither was a Golf. ner wiſ'd 3 
To muke her Exit ſo, 5 N 
The Cook (tio thought of nought but uh.” 
Except it were the Greaſe, © 
For that % Au 5 his Fest x | + 2 
To hear her fing, in great Andy; on, 
Cods-Fiſh, quoth he, 'tavas well you, Hor. a 
4 Ter: 17 -_ ruſt m— the Stroke: © 8 
eur Feathers bavwe ſo much ef Gogſe, 
A drunken Cook cou d do no * aſter 


_ Than think you one; that yau" ii confeſs ; 


- JR 


1 * 
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But * a Voice fo fweet, | | 
ha. rather than you fall be eat, fs 
. be Houſe ſhall: flare? for want 7 Meat: ons 
And fo he turn'd her loſe. © „ 
7 07 Now, Sir, what fay 500 Will yon 30he 
Swan, or the Gooſe? a 
Or. The Choice can't, ſure, be difficult to make; 
T hope you will excuſe my youthful Heat, 
Young Men and Lovers have a claim to pardon: 
But fince the Faults of Age have no ſuch Plea, 
:F hope you'll be more cautious of offending. | | 
The Flame that warms Euph) onia's Heartand mite, 
Has long, alas! been kindled in our Breaſts : 
Even Years are. paſt ſince our two Souls were wa, | 
'T would be Adultery but to wiſh to part em. 
And wou'd'a Lump of Clay alone content you, 
A Miſtreſs cold and ſenfctehs 3 in your Arms, 
Without the leaſt Remaibs or Signs of Life, 
Except her Sighs, tb mourn her abſent Lover? 
0 Whit you'fhbu'd prefs her in e 5 
With fond Defire am 7 Extafy of "Love, | 53 
Wou' dl it not pierce you to the very Sul, 5 
Fo fee her "Tears ron tricklivg down ber hecke, 
And know their Foumtain meant em All to me? 
Cou'd' you bear this? 11 
Fo thus the Gods revenge themſelves Le thoſe 
Ho ſtop the happy Coane of mutdal 
If you muſt be unfortunate one way, 
Chuſe that where Juſtice may ſupport 3 ad wn = 
| And ſhun the weighty Curſe of injur'd Lovers. 
Eſop. Why, this is leading like a Swan indeed! * 
b Were any thing at Rake but my Eupbronig,— 
Or. Your Euphronia, rr 5 
Eſop. The Gooſe— take heed— x4 boo 5 : , | 
Were any thing, I ſay, at Kake but Je | 1 
Your Plea would be too ſtrong to be refus 4. | 
But our Debate's about a 2 5 5 5 11 
That's Young, that's Beautiful, that's made for te 
o am not I, Rong, | lay ? But yo re miſtaken t i 
| 2. 7 
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Sir: I'm made to love, tho? nat to be AY I have 
a Heart like yours; I ve Folly too: I ve, every Inſtru- 
ment of Love like others. 
Or. But, Sir, you. have not been 0 lovg a Lover ; 
Your Paſſion's young and tender, 
Lis eaſy for you to become by Maſter ; & 4 icy? 
Whilit I hou'd Orive in vain,? mipe's od and Oy | 
F/p. The older tis, the cafier to be govern'd,;, . 
Were mine of as long, a ſtanding, "were Foſũble I 22 FM 
get the better. on't. Old Paſſions are like Old Meni 
weak, and ſoon joſtled into the Kennel. 

S8, Yet Age ſometimes is Urong even to the Vers 
of Life. 
1 op. Ay, but chere our Compariſon don t bold. 4 
Or. You are teo merry to be much in love. 
Eſap. And you too ſad, to be fo long. 
Or. My Grief. may end my days, ſo quench. my 
Flame, but, nothing elfe can e er extinguiſh it, 
Eso. Don't be diſcouraged, Sir: I have ſeen 1 W a 
Man out-live his Paſſion twenty Vears. 
O,. But I have ſworn to die Zupbronia's Slave. 
Efop. A decay'd Face always abſolves a Lover's Oath. 
| Or. Lovers whoſe Oaths are made to Faces then: 
ZBut *tis . $ Soul boat I Sacrfe; Which never A | 
decay. 

Eb. I v ou'd fain fee 2 young Fellow i in love * 
2 Soul of threeſcore.. 
Or. Quit but Eupbronia. to me, 2 5 you mall: 
At leaſt if Heaven's Bounty will afford us 
But Years enough to prove my Conſtancy, | 
WE And this is all 1 ask the Gods and you. [Exit Or. 
1 | Eiop ſalus. 5 LY © 
A good Pretence Tan to beg long. Life, 
Ho grofly do the inclinations of che Fleſh | 
BY mpoſe upon the Simplicity of the Spirit! 
ad this young Fellow but ſtudy'd Anatomy, he'd have 
und the Source ay his Fafion boy far from his e 
Soul. „ 
s! als! 8 ERS e 4 
= 2 "ap 
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SNN 
Had Women no more Charms in their Bodies, 
Than what they have in their Minds, 
We ſhould fee more wiſe Men in the World, 
And much fewer Lovers and Poets. ben. 


N 
Bn nter Euphronia and OY 


11 Hg. what is't you make me do, Doris , 
Apply my ſelf to the Man I loath ;-beg Fa- 
vours from him I hate; eek a Reprieve from him 1 8 0 
hor; tis low, tis mean, tis baſe in me. 
Dor. Why you hate the Devil as much as you do 
Eb , (or within a ſmall matter) and ſhould you think it 
a Scandal to pray him to let you alone a day or two, We 
he were a going to run away with you; ha? ö 
Eupkb, I don't know what I think, nor what 1 
nor what I do; But ſure. chou rt. not my F en thus 
to adviſe me, * 
Dor. I adviſe 1 I ndvila nothing: een follow your 
own way; marry. him, and make Wi of him. I. 
have a mind to ſee ſome of his Breed; if you like * 
I like it: He ſhan't breed out of rae only; en 
I. have to take, care of:! | 
Eupb. Prithee don 1 diſtradt me. e 41 
Dor. Why, to- mortow's the Day, fix d * firm, 
you know it; much Meat, little Order, great many Re- 
lations, few Friends, Horſe - plaß, Noiſe. * en 
Stories, all's ready for a complete Wedding. i bes 
Eupb. Ohl. what ſhall Id:? r irrte$ 
or. Nay, I know this makes you tremble; nd yet 
your tender Conſcience ſeruples to drop one hypocriti tical. 
Curt'ſy,. and BY. Pray, Mr. Eſop, be fo Gd to defer.” | 


it a few Days longer. 
unh. Thou. know'ſt T cannot duſemble. * 


Dor. I know you can diſſemble well pong —_ 
you-ſhou'd.not/do's.. Do you remember how. vou us d. 
to plague. your poor Oronces; make him believe y 
loath d him, when you cou'd have kiſs d the Ground he 

went rug e Hud & in all able TOW. Abende, in 
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all Company; abuſe him where: ever you went. And when 
von had reduc'd him within an Ace of hanging or 
erowning, then come home with Tears in your Eyes, and 

cry, Now, Doris, let's go lock our ſelves up, and talk 
of my dear Orences: Is not this true? 8 5 
Euph. Yes, yes, yer. But, prithee, bave ſome Com- 
paſſion of me. Come, I'll do any thing thou bid'ſt me 
What ſhall I ſay to this Monſter? Tell me, and 
y 137 AE FRION ITED BRL 7 . 


Dor. Nay, then there's ſome hopes of you. 


Why you muſt tell him 'Tis natural to you to 


diſlike Folks at firſt ſight: That ſince yo have conſi- 


der'd him better, you find your Averſion abate@: Fhat 


tho: perhaps it may be a hard matter for you 'ever to 


think him a Beau, you don't defpair in time of finding 


out his Je me ſcay quoy. And that en other fide 3 tho” 


vob have hitherto thought (as moſt young Women do) 


that nothing cou'd' remove your firſt Affection, yet you 
mY very great hopes 1n the natural Inchaſtancy of your 
> REL RM . . +3 SL 
Tell him, 'tis not impoſſible a Change may happen, 
3 he gives you time: Bat that if he goes to 
bree you, theres another piece of Nature peculiir to 
Woman, which may chance to ſpoil-al}* aud that's Cen- 
tradition : Ring that Argument well in his Ears: He's 


a-Philoſopher, -he knows it has weight in it. 


In fhiort, wheedle, whine; flatter, lye, weep, ſpare 


natbing; it's a moiſt Age, Women have Tears enough * 


and when you have melted him down, and gain'd more 
time, we'll employ it in Cldſet· debates how to cheat him 
esd of the Cette 
Euph. But you don't conſider, Doris, that by this 
means Eengage myfelf to him; and can't aftorward- 
enen, r ERS + 
Dor. Madam, I know the World -Honour's a 
% ff He ohh no 


: 


' Reſides, | He that wou'd have you break your Oaths 


— 


with Ofonces, ean never have the Impudence to blame 


you for Gacking your Word with himſelf - But WaRo 


Knows what may happen between the. Cu p and the Lip? 


Lei either of the old Gentlemen die, and we ride tri- 


5 r „„ 2 
umphant. Wou'd 1 cou'd but ſee the Siateſſdan del a 


het Id recommend à Doctor to him, a Couſins of 
mine, a Man of Conſcience, a wiſe une Re itil 


the Wink, he underſtands you. 
Euph. Thou wicked Wench, woud' ft poiſon kim Fs 
Dor. I don't know: what I wou'd do, I think, I 5 
dy, I invent, and ſomehow I will get rid of him. 1 
do more for you, I'm ſure, than you and 700 Kvight- 


Errant do tegether for your ſelves. 


Eupb. Alais, both he and 1 do al we can thou. j 


know'ſt we do. 


Dor I know yare willing enough to vet! together; 3 

but y'are a couple of helpleſs Things, Heaven knows, i 
 Eupb, Our Stars, thou ſee'ſt, are bent to Oppoſitioen. 
Dor. Stars— I'd fain ſee the Stars hinder me Scans 1716 

running away with a Man I lik'd, T. 1 
Eupb. Ay, but thou know'ſt ſhou'd I diſoblige u 


Father, he d give my Portion to my younger Stier. 


"Dore Ay, there the Shoe pinches, there's the Love 
of che Age! Ah! — to what an ebb of Paſſion are 
Lovers funk in theſe Days! give me a Woman that runs 
away with a Man, when his whole Eſtate's pack*d"up-in 
his Snap-ſack: That tucks up her Coats to her Knees ; 

and thro' thick and thro thin, from Quarters to Camp; 
trudges heartilꝝ on, with a Child at her Back, another 
in her Arms, and. a Brace in her Belly: There's Flame 
with a Witneſs, where this is the Effects on't. But we 
muſt have Love in-a Feather Bed: Forſooth, a Coach 


| and fix Horſes, clean Linnen, and aCawdle! Fie, for ſhame: 


O ho, here comes our Man. Now ſhew your __ 1 


Woman, if yourare one. To 


: Pnter Eſop, - stet oY Kn 7 
Een, I'm told, tai Virgin, you deſire to ſpeale with 
Lovers are apt to flatter themſelves; I take" your. 
Meſlage for a Favour.” hope twas meantſo. 
uph,: Favours from Women are fo en of late, 
Met may expect em truly without Vanity. 
7/op. If the Women are ſo liberal, I een Men 
arg generaus..too.on their ſide: is a well. bred Age, 
ank Heaven! and a deal of Cwility there paſſes? 
betwegn the two Sexes, - What Service tahat Ven 
do xou, Lange 
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Eaph. Sir, I have aſmall "IE to treat you. 
;- E/op. What is't? I don't believe 1 ſhall refuſe 1 . 
Eupb. What if you ſhou'd promiſe me you wont? 
E/op. Why then 1 ſhou'd make a Divorce between my 
Goeod-breeding and my Senſe, which ought to be as fa- 
ered a Knot as that of Wedlock.. 

Eupb. Dare you nottruſt then, Sir, the thing you love? 
Eſep. Not when the thing I love don't love me: Never. 


Tam £4 


Dor. Truſt is ſometimes the way to be-helov'd.. . ' | 
Eſop. Ay, but tis oftner the way to be cheated: . 
Euph. Pray promiſe me you'll grant my Suit. 1 
Der. "Tis a reaſonable one, I give you my word for't. 
Efep. If it be ſo, I do promiſe to grant it. | 1 
Dor. That's fill leaving your ſelf Judge. | \ 

-» £fep. Why, who's more concern'd in the Trial 7 . 
Dor. But no Boop. ougbt e he Judge in their own: k 
Cauſe. a 
Zhen vet he that 3 is: fo, fure to bave no wrong done 1 
- Dor. Bat if be dees wrong to e that's worſe. k 
Eſop. Worſe for them, but not for him. 4 et 
Dor. True Politician, by my troth } _. | a 
E/opi Men mult be ſo when when they have to do- ge 
with Shar '1 = EK 
Enpb.. 7 ſhould. tell you then, hows were a poſſi- an 
bility I might be brought to love you, nn ſearce bee W 
lie ve me. In 
 E£/#p. I Word hops ana Loves, rz ge as a Sta 5 
| 


toſman, . 1 


of the — — 5 % 
Euph. You bave liv'longs Sit ar obſere'd' 067 iff | * 
Did.you-never fee. ime produce ſtrange N * 00 
Eſep. Aanonght Women, I muſt confeis 1 eee OL 
E.. Wyy, I'm a, Woman, Sir. 5 
%. Why, truly, that gives me fora e N ; F 
"Bagh. I'll encreaſe er Sir; L Is been in pr : 

love two years. 1 5 
Dor. And en you nom, wears: all Things + to 75 
taten 3724 157 211 Oe . Bus Neri 
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e What if you ſhou'd- allow me fome; to to wry 
what I can do? OY 

Ep. Why, truly, T would have Palledes! a Aa or 
two. if there were as much Probability of my being your 
new Gallant, as parka there jp be of changing your | 
old « due... | 

Dor. She ſhall give you far play for t, Sit 5 Oppor- 
tunity and Leave to prattle, and that's what carries moſt 
Women in our Days. 'Nay, ſhe ſhall do more for you 3 

_Youlſhall-play with her Fan; ſqueeze her litele Finger; 3 
buckle her Shoes reid -a Romance to her in the Ar- 
bour; and ſaunter in the Woods on a Moonſhiny Night, 
If - this don't melt _ me's no Woman, or You” n 
Man 7 

 Efop. Pm not a Nano W e Woman that way: 1 
knaw myſelf, and know what they require. II is thro? 
a Woman's Eye you. pierce her Heart. And P ve no 
Darts can make their Entrance thermmee . 

Dor. Vou are a great Stateſman, Sir; bat Ind yok 
know little of our Matters. A Woman's Heart is to 4 
enter'd forty ways. Every Senſe ſhe has about her a 
a Door to it. -With'a Smock face, and a Feather, : 
get in at her Eyes. With overt 3 in Toft 
words, you creep in at her eftenc'd Peruke, 
and a ſweet: Haldkerchief, let's Th in u ab ben Note 
With a Treat, and Box full of Sweet. mean you flip 
in at her Mouth: and if you would enter by her Senſe of 
Feeling, 'tis as beaten a Road as the reſt. What think 
you now, Sir? There « are mare rute the Foe. than 
one, you ſee. -- 32.22. 218. 

Eſop. Why, you'r rean i pilot; I don't doubt 
but you have ſteerd many a Ship ſafe to Harbour: But 
Im an old ſtubborn. Seaman 3 I'muſt fail by my "_ 
Compaſs ſtilIl. 

Eupb. And, by your Obſtinacy, lee your Veſſel, | 

Eſep. No: I'm juſt _ into Port: welll be mar- 
8 ied to: morro -w-. W 
Tuob. For Heaven's ſake Fa it un days longer 
2 love you yet, indeed I cannot. : | 

E/op. Nor never. will, I dare ſwear. ads «148d 
Euph, Why then will yau marry me? I 4; 
22 Becauſe I love you. | 


= 


88 — 


$8 1 


A old Age, to deliver me from the Impertinence of Youth, 


_ Exph. I vou lov'd me, you wou'd never make. me 


| miſerable. 


E /op. Not if I loy'd. you For your lake; but klose | 
you for my o-õwmm. | 

Dor. Aide. } There's a eld Roghe for you. ED. 

Euph. weeping. ] 1s chere no way left! muſt T be 
wxetched BE 

Eſep. Tis but rofalrieg 10 — l | eu; TY 
imagine the ſtrength of Reſolution. I bave ſeen a 

oman reſolve to be in the wrong all the days of he _ 
Life; and by the Help of her Reſolution the; has kep 
her word to a tittle. 

Eapb. Methinks the SubjeA ee, ſhou'd be of 
weight enough to make you ſerious. 

Eſep. Right: To morrow) Morning pray ue ready; 
You'll ue me fo: Tm ſerious. Now J hope you are 
as d. e Turning away fnom ber. 

Eupb. Cite '> of n aud teanins upon Doris.] 
Break Heart! For if thou hold'ſt. Pm miſerable. 

Dor. te -Eſop.) New may the Extravagance of a lewd 
Wife, with che Inſolence of a virtuous one, join hand in 
hand, $01brivg thy: grey Hairs to the Grave. 

[ Exeunt Eaphroma and Doris 

05 My old Friend wines me well to the laſt, I ſee. 

Euer Learchus Poſh. e by arp Bus 

Or. Pray hear me, Sir. *. 14 

Lear. Tis dn vain: 1m veſol vd Z tell you. 51 20 
1 noble Eſop, ſince you are pleasd to accept of my 

Off ſpring for your Conſort, be ſo charitable to my 


by making her your Wife this Inſtant: for chere's a Plot þ 
ngainſtmy Life; they have reſolv'd toteaze me to death, 0) 
to-night, that they anay break the Match to-morrow 


Morning. Marry ber this inſtant, 1 3 kere 

Efop. This inſtant, ſay you! N 1 
TDiear. This indante this run PAY! . e 
Eſep. Tis enough; get all things ready; L' be with au 
you in a moment. Exit Eſop 2Y- 


Lear. Now, what a you, Mr. Flame: rue: 6 on 
have the whip-hand of yon preſently. 
Or. Defer it ee, Sir. | 


L Lat 


„ 59 
Lear. That you may rum away with ber 33 ; 
Ha! ? FOR 
Sir, your moſtobedient, Bünde Servant: . 
Hey, who waits there ? Call my Daughter' to me: Ne. 


I give/her/her Diſpatches preſently: | 


Enter Enp hronia. K 
ash. Dye call, SUD 
Lear. Ves I do, Minx. G0 ift yourſelf: waren 
Hur beſt Clothes. vou are to be- ed a 
: Euph. cMarsy'd,) Sir? d e 0 
tar. Ves, marry'd, Madam; and chat this inflane too: 
Eupb. Dear, Sir! 
Lear. Not a eme Obedience and Wer Smock; 
Diſpatch. by [Exit Euphronia aveepings.. 


Learchus ale off, turns to Oronces-] Sir, + ha molt” 
obedient humble Servant. | 


Or. Yet hear what I've to ſay; * 

Lear. And what have you to-ſay; Sie r ry 

Or. Alas ! I know not what I ig + uh a 

Lear. Very like ſo; That's a ſure fign he Sin bove nom. 6 

Or. Have you no Bewels? 

Lear. Ha! ha! Bowels in a Parent! Here's a young 
Fellow for you. Hark thee, Stripling; being in a very 
merry humour, I don't care if J diſcover ſome paternal. : 
Secrets to thee. 

Know then, that how humoutſome, kid whimſical 
ſoever we may appear, there's one fixt Principle that 


runs. thro! almoſt the whole Race of us; and that's to 


pleaſe ourſelvez. Why de'ſt chin I got my og © 


Why, there was ſomething in't that pleas d me. 
doſt think I marry my Dab 


hter? Why to pleaſe m 

ſelf till. And-what is Arrow me? rope 12 
tereſt; what do'ſt think ir ſhould: bed If 9525 NN 
m-Law, he'll make me a Lord: If thou art my Son. 
in-Law —thow'lt make me a Grandfather: Now 1 
having more mind to bea Lord than a Grandfactier, WS... : 
my Daughter to him, and not to the. 

Or Then ſhalkher er nothihe wht you? © 

2 Not this. If ir dd, T'd give her te ther, 0 > 
not to him, | 


Oe. (Doyou- think foto d NM Rr the vs 
omen virtuous ? 


1 


1 5 0 F. 


Tear. No; nor ] don't care whether Wowen : are vir 
tuous or not. 
Or. You know your D ter loves me. 
Lear. 1 do ſo. 5 augh 
Or. What if the Children that Ei way KT to 
father ſhou'd chance to be begot by me? 
Lear. Why, then E/op wou'd be the em not I. 
Or. Is chat all your Care? | 
Lear. Yes: I ſpeak as a; Father. = #27] | 
Or. What think yo you of N Child's Concern in retber 
Warld 2 e: 14 | 
Tear. Why, 1 think 2 my Chil's Concern, not mine, 


I ſpeak as a Father. 5 


Or. Do you remember you « once gave me your Con- | 
ſent to wed your. Daughter? e 
Lear. I did. 1790 SIGH £4791 
Or. Why did you o? 1201 \ 

Lear. Becauſe you were thebeſ Match that offer'd It 
that time. I did like a Father. } 

Or. Why then, Sir, Ido like a Lovers 1 1 make ag 
keep your word, or cut your. Throat. | 

Tear. Who waits there, ha? 


Enter Servants. : 9 
Seize me that Bully there. Carry him to  Prifon; nd | 
keep him ſafe. Lr e hey 


Or. Why, you won't uſe me thus; 
Lear. Yes, = I will tho? : away with ES | His: 
you moſt humble Servant; I wiſh you a good Night!s 
reſt ; and as far as 2 Dran goes, wy Daughter's 


at your Service. 


Or. Death and Furies , [ Eren: gerv. auith Oron. 
Lear. fing ing.] Dol, de tol del, dol, de tol dil: E 
Lilly ee lodg 4 i in a Bough. „ 

Enter a Troop of Muſicians, 33 OY e 

Lear. How now ! What have we got here? 
Mu. Sir, we are a Troop of trifling Fellows, Fiddler, 
and eee come to celebrate the Wedding of your 
fair Dau 8 if your Honour pleaſes to give us leave. 
Lear: ith all my heart; jo but who do you take mefor, 


| Sir; Ha? 


25 e yon agour for ei, Governor of) 


2 


** 3 3: 14 » 


q — . 1 
Lear, Governor of Syſcus; Governor of a Cheeſe- 
Cake ! I'm Father-in law to the great W Sirrah. 
All boww to him. 
Aide] I ſhall be a great Man. 
Come, tune your Fiddles; ſhake your Legs; get all 
things ready. My Son-in- law will be here preſently — 
J ſhall be a great Man. | TT Exits © 
1 Auf. A great Marriage, Brother: What do'ſt think 
will be the end on't? _ 5 
1% Why, I believe we ſhall ſee. thros Torns up- 
6n't. This old Fellow here will turn Fool; his Daugh- — 
ter will turn Strumpet: and his Son- in- law will turn em 
oth out of doors. But that's nothing to thee nor me, 
i ng. S0 tune N 0 


| D'ye hear, GR When the Bride ap- | 
pears, ſal ute her with melancholy Waft. *Twill ſuit her 
Humour; for I gueſs ſhe mayn't be over-well pleas'd. j 
Euter Learchus with ſeveral Friends and à Prisſt.⁵ 
Lear. Gentlemen and Friends, y'are all welcome. 
have ſent to as many of you as our ſhort time wou'd 
give me leave, to deſire you wou'd be Witneſſes of the 
Honour the great E/op deſigns Den and F —— —_ 
who attends there ? | 


\ 


Go, let my Daughter know I wait * 0 
. | [ Exeunt Swan 
5 — a vaſt Honour that is done me, Gentlemen. 
* 2 Gent. It is indeed, my Lord. 
1 Lear. aſide.] Look you there; if they don? t ** me my 
A Lord already I ſhall be a great Man. 
{ E nter Euphronia weeping, and leaning upon Doris, both | 
bs in deep Mourning. + 
1 How now ! What's here ? All in deep Mourn- 
ing! Here's a provoking Baggage for you. br 

; . [The Trumpets ſound @ melancholy Air till Eſop appears; ö 
. and then the Violins and Hautboys firike up a Lane 
8, | ſhire Hornpipe. | 
r Ener Eſop in à gay foppiſh Dreſs, Long Peruke, 402 | 
5 galidy E guipage of Pages and 1 all enter in n | 
* airy briſe manner. 1 
of Eſop, ix an Meade Tone to. Eaphrons Gai take my \.- ma 


- FI 
- = N. * 95 
＋ 91 
Soul, | 
o * +4 . 
F 4. 
- 


62 ..:._» Fa $022 1 
Soul, Mame, I hope I ſhall pleaſe you n Gen- 
tlemen all, I'm your humble Servant. I'm going to be 
a very happy Man, you ſee. 

7 Euph.] When the Heat of the Ceremony s over, if 
your Ladyſhip pleaſes, Mame, I'll wait upon you to take 
the Air in the Park. Hey, Page; let there be a Coach ; 
and ſix Horſes ready inſtantly. 

Obſerwing her Dreſs.J==—I vow to Gad, Mame, I 
was ſo taken up with my good Fortune, I did not obſerve 
the extreme Fancy of your Ladyſhip's Wedding - Clothes 
1 Infinitely pretty, as I hope to be * a 
ye! World of Variety, and not at all gaudy. | 
1 To Lear. My dear Father. in- law, embrace me. 

Tear. Vour Lordſhip does me too much Honour. 

Afi de.]—1I ſhall be a great Man. | I 

Epp. Come, Gentlemen, are all things _ Where's | 
the Prieft. 

Prieft. Here, my noble Lord. | 

Eſap. Moſt Reverend Wil you WA to ſay Grace 5 
that I may fall to, for I'm very hungry, and here's very 

I good Meat. But where's my Rival all this while? The 
leaſt we can do, is to invite him to the Wedding. 
| Lear. My Lord, he's in Priſon. 

Eſep. In Priſon! | how ſo ? 

Lear. He would have murder'd me. | 

Eſop. A bloody Fellow ! But let's ſee him however. 

Send for him quickly. | 
Ha, Governor that handſome. Daughter of: yours, 
I will ſo mumble he | 

Lear. I ſhall be a great Man. 
 __* Enter Oronces pinion d andiguarded. 

E ſep. 0 ho, here's 29 Rival ! Then we have all we 
want. Advance, Sir, if you pleaſe. T'defire-you*'ll do me 
the favour to be a witneſs to my Marriage, leſt one of theſe 
days you ſnou' d take a fancy to diſpute my Wife with me. 

Or. Do you then ſend for ** to infalcme? 'Tis baſe. 
in you. 

Eko. I have no time ale throw away upon 
of Generoſity; Þ have hotter Work upon my ay? wei 
Come, Prieft, advance. 

o Luar. Pray hold him firſt chere; he has dhe Devil OP 
Fi | al of Miſchief in s BYE: Dt 
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Eſop to Eupb.] Will your Ladyſhip tele; Mame, to 
give me your fair Hand—hey-dey. {She refufes ber Hand. 
Lear. I'll give it you, my noble Lord, if ſhe won't. 
Aſide.] A fta bborn, ſelf- will's, Riff neck'd Strumpet. | 
{ Learchus holds out her Hand to Eſop, who takes it; 
Oronces flands on Eſop's left Hand, and the 1 7 
Before him. 
E/op. Let my Rival ſtand next me: Of all Men Fa 
have him be ſatisfy'd. 
Or. Barbarous 3 Monſter ! 
E/op. Now, Prieſt, do thy Office. 
| Flouriſh with the Trumpets. 
rial. Since the eternal Laws of Fate deeree, 
That He, thy Huſhand; She, thy Wife ſhou'd be, 
May Heaven take you to its Sue, c | 
May Fupiter look down, * $17 OY 
Place on your Heads Contentment's Crown * . | 
And may his Godhead never frown = 
Upon this happy Pair. | | 
- Floutiſh again of T. runpeti. As. the Prieſt — 
the the ln Lin Eſop Joins Oronces and Euphronia's | 


Or. © O 3 Change! Bleſſings on Bleflings wait on 1 


the generous Eſop 

E/op Happy, thrice happy may you ever bez 
And if you think there's ſomething due fo me, 
Pay it in mutual Love and Conſtancy. | 

Euph. to Eſop.] You'll pardon me, moſt generous. 
Man, if in the preſent Tranſports of my Soul, which 
you yourſelf have by your Bounty caus'd, my willing 
Tongue is ty'd from uttering the Thoughts that ow 
from a moſt grateful Heart. 

E/op. For what I've done J merit lttle Thanks, 
Since what I've done, my Duty bound me to. 
I wou'd your Father had acquitted his: 
But he who's ſuch a Tyrant o'er his Children, 
To ſacrifice their Peace to his Ambition, 
Is fit to govern nothing but himſelf. ISL, 

7e Lear.] And therefore, Sir, at my return to Court, 
I ſhall take care this City may be ſway d 
By more Humanity than dwells in you. 


Lear. 2 J I ſhall be a _ Man, : £4 


64 T8580 . 


— 


Eupb. to Efop } Had I not reafon, from your conſtant 
Goodneſs, 
To judge your Bounty, Sir, is infinite, 
I ſhould not dare to ſue for farther Favours: 
But pardon me, if imitating Heaven and you, 
I eafily forgive my aged Father, 
And beg that E/op would forgive him too. 


LAneeli »o to to him. 
 Efop. The [jury he wou'd have done to you was 


great indeed: But "(was a Bleſſing he deſign d for me. 


If therefore you can pardon him, I may. 

To Lear, Your injur'd Daughter, Sir, has on her 
Knees intreated for her.crue] barbarous Father; and by 
her Goodneſs, has obtain'd her Suit. If in the Rem- 
nant of your Days you can find out ſome way to recom- 


' penſs her, do it, that Men and Gods may pardon you, 


as ſhe and I have done. But let me ſce, I have one 
Quarrel ſtill io make up. Where s my old Friend, Do- 
ris ? 

Dor. She's here, Sir, at your Service! and as 
much your Friend as ever! True to her Principles, and 
firm to her Miſtreſs. But ſhe has a much better Opinion 


of you now than ſhe had half an hour 2go. 


E/ap. She has reaſon For my Soul appear'd then as 
defo:m'd as my Body. But I hope now one may ſo far 
mediate for t 'other, t that provided I don't make Love, 
the Women won't quarrel with me; for they are worſe 


Enemies even than they are Friends. 


Come, Gentlemen, I'll humour my Dreſs a little lon- 
ger, and ſhare with you in the Diverſions theſe boon 
Companions have prepar'd us. Let's take our Places, 


and ſee how they can divert us. 


Eſop leads the Bride to her Place. 4ll being feated, 
there's a faort Conſert of Hautboys, Trumpets, &c. 
After which a Dunce between an old Men and a 
young Woman, who ſhuns him fill as he comes near 
ber. At laſt he ſtops, and 2 2 this 1 8 z 
Ao they fing together, 

91S d Man. 
Wh wb cold, and why jo coy? 
| What J want in Youth and Fire, 
; '4 have in Love and in Defire : 


r 
— : 7 « ” 


| 7 . :-: .* 
To my Arms, my Love, my Toys 
Why fo cold, and why h coy ? | 
Woman, Fa 
718 Sympathy perhaps with you ; 
| You ' re cold, and I'm ſo too. 
| Old Man. 
My Y, ears alone have froze my Blood; «+ 
Youthful Heat in Female Charms, © 
Glowing in my aged Arms, 
Mou d melt it down once more into a Flood, 
| Woman. 
is alas, like Flints, ne er burn alone: 
To make a Virgin know 
There's Fire avithin the Stone, | 
Some manly Steel muſi boldly flrike the Blow. 
Old Man. 
Aff me only with your Charms, 
Youll find I'm Man, and ſtill am bold; 
You'll find I. ftill can ſirike, tho old: 
1 only want your Aid to raiſe my Arm. 
Enter a Yoath, who ſeizes on the young ene 
| | Youth. _ | 
Who talks of Charms, wha. ene . Aid? 
1 bring an Arm © - 
That wants no Charm 


To rouze the Fire that's 2 a Finty ad. 
Retire old Age 


Winter be gone: 
Behold the youthful Spring comes gh o. i 
Here, here's a Torch to light a Vi irgin's Firs: 
To my Arms, my Love, my Fey; _ ' 
ben Women have what they defire, 
They're neither cold nor coy. 
[She takes him in hay! 8 
DD Song and Dance ended, Eſop takes Euphronia and 
Oronces by the Hands, leading them forwards. 
B/ep. By this time, my young-eager Couple, tis pro- 
babſe you wou'd be glad to be alone; pethaps you'll have 
a mind to go to Bed even without your Supper; for 


Brides and 3 eat little on their Wedding 
Night, But ſince if een were worn as it uz 
| | — TIES LO. 
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to be, it Lwou'd perhaps ſit eaſier about us than ey it 
does, I'll give you one word of Countel, and'io 1 ball 
releaſe you. 
When one is out of Humour, let the other be dumb. 
Let your Diverſions be ſuch as bot: th may have a Share 
„ 
Never let F amiliarity exelude Reſpeck 
Be clean in your Clothes, but nicely ſo in your Perſons. 
ne . one Table, lie in one Room, but lier P in two 
H 
Pl tell the Ladies why. | 
Furning to the Boxes. 
In the Jprightly Month of May, 
M ben Males and Females ſport and pl. 7, 
And taifs and toy:away the Day; 
An cager Sparrow and bis Mate, 
Chirping on a Time were ſate, 
Full of Dove- add full of Prater, 
They talkt ef nothing but their Fires, « 
Of reging Heats, and flreng Deſires, 
Off eternal Conſtancy; 
Hou true and fa ithful they wwou'd be, 
Of tbis and that, and endleſs Foys, 
Anil a thouſand more ſuch Teys:. 
The only thing they appreberded, 
Was thatsthtag Lives wou'd be ſo ort, 
T hey cou'd not finiſh bel, their Sport 
| Before their Days were ended. 
Hat as from Brugh to Baugh. 8850 owe, 
| They chanc'd at vaſt. 
In furious. haſte, 
On a Twig with Birdlime ſpread,” 
(Want of a more downy Bed }* 
To act a Scene of Lowe, 
Fatal it prov'd to both their Fires ;- io er os 
For tho at dengththey broke away, | , 
And baulk'd the School-Boy of his Prey, | | 
Which: made bim weep the live: long Day, 
The Brideg room, in the hafly firife, 5 
Was fluck-jo faſi to his dear Wife, l 
That abo be u d his * „4 | 


E found himſelf 


„ 
He quickly found it a0 in wding” F 4 * 
; To put himſelf to far ther Pain,” * \ ' 3 8 


7 hey newer more muſt part. * 5 
A gloomy Shade oe, caſt his Brau; 
I know not hoav: 
He lool 44. Hu. band often do. 


M here e er he nom d, he felt ber till. 


She kiſs'd him oft againſt bis Will » 
Abroad, at Home at Bed aud Board, 
With Fawari ſpe Oc wbeim'd ber Lord. 


ON be turn'd his Head aw. 1 a, i 


Andgfeidom had a Ward to fax. 
Which abſolutely: ſpeil'd her Play, 
For jbe was better lor dj, 


Hove er at length her Sies as Thent, | 


( For . Fumale, Fires ; Sometimes ba oe 
Subject to Mortality 3.) 


$7 Back to Back they fit, and fallenty repent... | 455 


Fut the mute Scene was quickly ended, 
The Lady, for her ſhare, pretended 
The want of: Love lay at his. Door ;. 


For her part ſbe had hill in flore _ 

Enough for him and twenty more, 
Which cou d not be contended. Se, 
Hie anſwer d ber in homely Wards, 4 


(For Sparrows are but ill. bred Birds ) 
That he already bad enjoy c | 

So much, that truly he-avas. ad. 
Which 5 provek'd her Spleen, 
That after ſome good hearty Prayers, 


A TFojile, and fome A Tears, 
They fell together, | 
And ne er were fond, again. 
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Enter Players. 


ELI. good People, who are all you? 
LADS TY of Ormes. Sir, we are Players. 
wy E/op. Players! What Players? 

FR: Play. Why, Sir, we are Stage 
Players, that's our calling: Tho' we 
1 ä plway upon other things too; ſome of 
es play upon the Fiddle; ſome play upon the Flute; 
Le play upon one another; we play upon the Town ; 
| and we play upon the Patentees. | 

Ejop. Patentees ! Prithee, what are they? | 

Play. Why, they are, Sir Sir, they are—— f? 
Cod I don't know what they are Fiſh or Fleſh—— 
Sz Maſters or Servants — Sometimes one Sometimes 
Wy t'other, I think Juſt as we are in the Mood. 
E/op. Why, I thought they had a lawful Authority 


over you. 


born Exgliſomen, we care not for Law nor Authority 
neither, when we are out of humour. 


rity over you? pray upon what Foundation was it built? 

Play. Upon a rotten one if you'll believe us. 
Sir, I'll tell you what the ProjeQtors did: They embark'd 
twenty thouſand Pound upon a leaky Veſſel She 
was built at Vhiteball; I think they call'd her the 
= Patent—--ay, the Patent: Her Keel was made of a 
Broad Seal — and the King gave em a white Staff 
ſeor their Main-Maſt. She was a pretty tight Frigat to 


In : v4 ; 4 » 5 
Wl they gil 
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Play. Lawful Authority, Sir——Sir, we are free- 


Ee. ButI think they pretended at leaſt to an Autho- 


0 I look upon, indeed: they ſpared nothing to ſet her off ; 
her, and painted her, and rigg'd, and _ 


% 


% M54 69 
her: and ſo ſent her a Privateering. But the firſt Storm 
that blew, down went the Maſt, aſhoar went the Ship, 
Crack ſays the Keel, Mercy cry'd the Pilot; but the 
Wind was ſo high, his Pray'rs cou'd not be heard 
ſo they ſplit upon a Rock — that lay hid under a 


1 5 Petticoat. 


Efſop. A very ſad Sto! ry, this: But what became of 
the Ship's Company? 


E/op. Why, Sir, your humble Servants here, who 
were the Officers, and the beſt of the Sailor 


(little Ben among the reſt) ſeiz'd on a Small Bark that 

lay to our Hand, and away we put to Sea again. To 
lay the truth, we were better mann'd than rigg'd, and 
Ammunition was plaguy ſcarce amongſt us How- 
ever, a cruiſing we went, and ſome petty ſmall Prizes 
we have made; but the Blefling of Heaven not bein 


among us Or bow: the Devil tis, 1 can t tell ; - 
but we are not rich. 


Efop. Well, but ade by: cheget of the Crche A 

Play. Why. Sir, as for the Scoundrels, they, poor 
Dogs, ſtuck by the Wreck. The Captain gave them 
Bread and Cheeſe; and good Words He told them, 
if they wou'd patch 3 up, and venture t'other Cruiſe, 


he'd prefer em all 3 ſo to work they _— * to Sea 
they got he. 

E/op. I hope he kept his word with em. 

Play. That he did; he made the Boarfwain's Mate 
Lieutenant; he made the Cook Doctor: he was forc'd 
to be Purſer, and Pilot, and Gunner himſelf ; z and the 
Swabber took Orders to be Chaplain.” 

Epp. But with ſuch unſkilful Officers, - I'm afraid, 
they*ll hardly keep above Water long. 

Play. Why truly, Sir, we care not how ſoon a are 
under But curſt Folks thrive, I thick. I know no- 
thing elſe that makes em ſwim, Fin ſure, bythe Rules 

af Navigation, they ought to have over-{et long fince ; 


for they carry a great deal os Sail, and have very litle 


Ballaſt, 


Eſep. I'm afraid you ruin one another. I fanſy iß 


you were all in a Ship together Bals, ee” 'd n leſs 
Work, ane. more Profit. in ene 


4 | Play 
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Play. Ah, Sir 


E/op. Prithee, why fo? 

Play. Sir, he has Ayr us like . 

Vom. And Bitches too, Sir, 

Eſop. I'm ſorry to hear that; pray how was't he 


| treated you? 


Play. Sir, tis impoſlible to tell ; he us'd us like the 
fag at Amboyna 
Ep. But [ — 7 knew ſome Particulars; tell me 
what twas he did to vou. 
Play. What he did, 9 he did in the firſt 
place, Sir In the firſt place, Sir, he did 
0 5 don't know what he did — Can you tell, 
ife? 


Ham. Ves, matry canT; and A burning Shame it 


Was tO. 


Play. O, I remember now, Sir, he wou'd gr give 
us Plumbs enough in our rey ns 

E/op. That indeed was very hard; bute did de give 
you as many as he promis'd you ? 


4+. Hot ax many a5 we had a mind — | 


1 Woman. Sir, my Huſband tells you SEO 
es. 1 2 he may 3 but what other Wrongs dis 


- he do to you ? 


x en. Why, vie e wad ReſpeR ; 


'twas not one Day in three he wou'd fo much as bid 


me good morrow- 
2 Vom. Sir, he invited me to Dinner, and never 
drank my Health. 
1 Yom, Then he cock'd his Hat at Mrs. Pers. = 
2 Mom. Yes, and told Mrs, Slippery he had as good a 


Face as ſhe had. 


 Efop. Why, theſe w were inſufferable Abuſes—— 


2 Pla ay: Then, Sir, I did but come to him one day--- 


and tell him I wanted fifty Pound, and what do you 
think he did by me, Sir dir, be turn d round upon 
| his Heel like a OF — 355 
1 Play. But that was nothing to the Aﬀront he put 


vpon me, Sir. I came to him, and in very civil words, 


we are reſolved we'll never Gl | 
under Captain Patentee again. | 


PW 


— 2 


Jut. 


| hewou'd only fight me by Fans tt 


-- 


z 5 O f. 


a1 thought, defir'd him to double my Pay: Sir, 8 


you believe it? He had the Barbarity to aſk me if I 
intended to double my Work; and becauſe I told him 


no, Sir — —he did uſe me, _—_ Lord, how he did 
ule me. 


E/op. 8 
1 Play. Why he walk' d off, and anſwer dme never a 
word. | 


_ E/op. How had you Patience! 
1 Play. 


ſent me word I was a ſcoundrel Son of a a Whore, and 


Eſop. Very fine! 
1 Play. At this rate, Sir, were we poor Dow us d 


till one froſty Morning down he comes amongſt us —-. 
| 'That for the fature no 


and very roundly tells us= 
Purchaſe no Pay. They that wou'd not work ſhould 
not eat. Sir, we at. firſt aſk*d him coolly and ci- 
villy hy! Y His Anſwer was, becauſe. the Town 


wanted Diverſion, and he wanted Mone. Our 


Reply to this, Sir, was very rk: bat E en to the 
purpoſe. 
 Efop. What was it? 

1 Play. It was, Sir, that fo we wallow'd i in Plenty 
and Eafe— — the Town and he might be damn'd—— 


This, Sir, is the true Hiſtory of bel 


we hope you'll ſtand our Friend — 
Eſop. T'll tell you what, Sirgn—————_ 
T once a Pack of Beagles le 
That much reſembPd I know who ; A EIN 
Mitb a good Hunt/man at dence Tail, ie 
In full Command, — * 
With whip in Hand, "ig . 
They'd run apace 
The Chearful Chace, 

And of their Game were eldom — 2 fall 
But being at length their chance to fond, 235 u 
4 Huntſman of a gentler Kind, - £2 
Dey ſoon perceiv'd the Reis ons Auel, n 
The avord ODOT” * 24 


Sir, I had not Patience, I bent him a- Chall- 
lenge; and what do you think his Anſwer was he 
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5 They one and all cry d Liberty; 3 

wk This happy Moment we are * 
| Well range the Woods, + | 

© Like Aymphs and Gods,  . . 

And ſpend our Mouths in praiſe of . 
With that old Jowler trots away, 
1 n Bowman fingles out his Prey : 

nn 'Thur.der belloww'd thro' the Wood, © 

And ſwore he'd burſt his Guts with Bleed. 6 

Venus zrip't it oer the Plain, . 

| With boundleſs Hopes of boundl:/; Gain, 

1 uno, ſe flipt dewen the Hedge, 
But left ber ſacred Word for Pledge ; 
That all fhe fick't up by the by 

Shou d to the publick Treaſury, 

And avell they might rely upen her; 

For Juno was a Bitch of Honour. 

In ſhort they all had hopes to fee 

A heavenly Crop of Mutiny, - 
And. ſi to reaping fell: 
But in a little time they found. 
It was the Devil that till the Ground, 
And brought the Seea from Hell. 
The Pack divided, nothing throve : 
: Diſcord Jeiz'd the 8 Lowe. 
Mant and Miſery all endure, 
All tale Pains, and all grow poor. 
When they had-toild the live-long day, 
And came at mpght to wiew their Prey, | 
O alaſt ſa ill they ſped, © 
That half went Jupperleſs to Bed. hd 
As length they all in Council ſate, TER 
Where at à very fair Debate, Et eee 
It was agreed at laſt, 
That Slavery with Eaſe and 8 | 
When Hounds were ſomething ky of twenty, + 
Was much a better Fate; 
Than 'twas to work and faſt. | 
1 Play. Well, Sir and what aid hos do then? 
Ep. Why they all went home to their Kennel again. 
If you think they did wiſely, n do well to follow 
men Example. . Eſop. 
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1 Play. Well, Beagles, what think you of che little 
Gentleman's Advice? 
2 Wom. I think he's a little ugly Philoſopher, and 


talks like a F ool. 


1 Play. Ay, there's it now ! If be had bank a tall | 
handſome Blockhead, he had talk'd like a wiſe Man. 


2 Wom. Why, do you think, Mr. Jaaa, that we'll 


ever join again ? 
I Play. I do think, ſweet Mrs. Juno, that if we do 

not join again, you maſtbe a little freer of your Carcaſe 
than you are, or you muſt bring down your Pride to a 
$erge-Petticoat, | 

Mom. And do you think, Sir, after the Affronts 1 
have receiv'd, the Patent and L can ever be Friends ? 

1 Play. I do think, Madam, that if my Intereſt had 
not been more affronted than Foun Face, the Patent and 
you had never been Foes. - 

I Vom. And ſo, Sir, then you have ſerious thoughts 
of a Reconciliation; 

1 Play. Madam, I do believe I may. | 
1 Ven. Why then Sir, give me ove to tell you, 
that - make it my npare, and I' have ſerious thoughts 
on't too. ; 

2 Worm. Nay if you a are  chereabouts, I deſire to come 
into the Treaty. 

3 Play. And I. | 

4 Play. And J. | 

2 Play. AndI. No ſeparate Peace. None * your 
Turin Play, I beſeech you. 

1 Play. Why then, ſince you are all ſo Chriſtianly 
Aiſpos'd- -I think we had beſt adjourn immediately 
to our Council: Chamber; chuſe ſome potent Prince for 
Mediator and Guarantee Fix upon the place of 
Treaty, diſpatch our Plenipo's, and whip up the Peace 
like an Oyſter, For under the Roſe, my Confederates, 
here is fach a damn'd Diſcount upon our Bills, l 
afraid, if we ſtand it out another Campaign, we muſt |. 
live upon ſlender Subſiſtance. [ Exeunt, 
Enter a Country Gentleman, who walks to and fre, 

| looking angrily upon Eſop. | 
Fßep. Have you any ve with me, Sir? 


— 


Gent. | 
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Gent. I can't tell whether I have or Not. 
£/op. You ſeem difturb'd, Sir. 
Cent. I'm always to at the fight of a A | 
Epp. Pray, what may it he that 58 you ſo great 
an Antipathy to 'em ? 
Gent. My Profeſſion. 
E/op. What's chat? 
Gent, Honeſty. 
Ejop. Tis an honeſt Profeſnon. 1 55 Lie. for "A 
general Good of Mankind, you are in ſome publick Em- : 
loyment. 
Gent. So I am, vr no Thanks to the . 
Efop. You are hen.——1 luppole, employ'd * 
Gent. My Country. 
E/p, Who have made — 
Gent. A Senator. | | 
Eſeb. Sir, I reverence you, | 23x Boabing. 
Gent. Sir, you may reverence as low as you pleaſe ; 
but I ſhall ſpare none of you. Sir, Tam intruſted by 
my Country with above Ten 'Thouſand of their Grie- 
vances, and, in order to redreſs them, my Deſign is to 
hang ten thouſand Courtiers. 
Eſep. Why, 'tis making ſhort work, I muſt confeſs; 


> 


but are you ſure, Sir, that wou'd dot? 


Gent. Sure —. Ay. ſure. 
Ep. How do you know? 

Gent. Why the whole Country ſays ſo, and-T at the 
Head of em. Now let ſee me who dares ſay the con- 
trar 

Bop. Not I, wuly; But, Sir, if you won't take it 
ill, I'll aſk you a Queſtion or two. 

Gent. Sir, I ſhall take ill what I pleaſe. And if) you, 
or e'er a Courtier of you all pretend the contrary, I ſay, 
it's a Breach of Privilege No put your In , 
if you think fit. 

Ep. Why then, Sir, with all due Regard to your 
Character, and your Privilege too, I wou'd be glad to 
know what you chiefly complain of ? 

Gent. Why, Sir, I do chiefly complain, that we have 
A great many Ships, and very little Trade; 
A great many "Tenants, and very little Money; 


oa great 303 Soldiers, and very little fighting ; 


N 75 
A great many Gazettes, and little good News; 
A great many Stateſmen, and very little Wiſdom ; 
4 great many Parſons, and not one Ounce of Religion. 

_ £/op. Why truly, Sir, I do confeſs theſe are Grievan- 
ces very well worth your redreſſing. I perceive you are 
truly ſenfible of our Dileaſes, but I'm afraid you are 
a little out in the Cure. 

Gent... Sir, I perceive you take me for a Conti. Phy- 
ſician: But you ſhall find, Sir that a Country-Doctor 
js able to deal with a Court-Quack ; and to ſhew you 
that T do underftand ſomethin of the State of the 
Body Politick, I will tell you, Sir, that have heard 
a wiſe Man ay, 'The Court is the Stomach of the Na- 
tion, in which, if the Bufineſs be not thorowly digeſted, 
the whole Carcaſs will be in diforder, Now, Sir, I do 
find by the Feebleneſs of the Members, and the Va- 

urs that fly into the Head, that this ſame Stomach is 
full of Indigeſtions, Which muſt be remov'd: Ard 
therefore, Sir, I'm come Poſt to Towu with my Head 
full of Crocus Met. and deſign to give the Court a Vomit. 

Eſop. Sir, the Phyſick you mention, tho“ neceſſary 


ſometimes, is of too violent a Nature to be us'd with- 


out a great deal of Caution. I'm afraid you are a little 
too raſh in your Preſcriptions. Is it not I you 
may be miſtaken in the: Cauſe of the Diſtemper? 
Gent. Sir, I do not think it A I ſhou'd be miſ⸗ 
taken in any thing. 
E/p. Have you been long a Senator ? 
Gent, Na, Sir. 
Eſep. Have you been much about Town d. 
Gent. No, Sir. ö 
E/5p. Have you convers'd much with Men of Buſineſs ? 
Gent. No, Sir. 
Fp. Have you made any ſerious Enquiry into the 
preſent Diſorders of the Nation? | 
Gent. No, Sir. 
E/op.. Have you ever heard what the Men now im- 
ploy d in Buſineſs have to ſay for themſelves? 
(rent. No, Sir, | 
E/op. How then do you know they deſerve to be pu- 
nifh'd 125 the preſent Diſqrders: in your ene 
5 (x 2 de 
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Gent. I'll tell you how I know. 
E/ep, I would be glad to hear. | 
Gent. Why, I know by this en] know it, 4 ſay, 


by this—--that I'm ſure ont And to give you De- 


monfttation that I'm ſure on't, there is not one Man in 


a good Poſt in the Nation — but I'd give my Vote to 


hang him: Now I hope you are convinc'd. 
Eſop. As for Example: The firſt Miniſter of State, 
why wou'd you hang him ? 
Gent, Becauſe he gives bad Counſel. 
Eſop. How do you khow ? 
Gent. Why they ſay ſo. 
Eſep. And who would you put in his Room? 
Cent. One that would give better. 
Efop. Who's that? 
Cent. My ſelf. 
5 E/2þ. The Secretary of State, why wou'd you hang 
im? | 
Gent. Becauſe he har not good Intelligence, | 
hop. How do you know? 
Gent I have heard fo, 
Eſab. And who would you put in his Place? 
Cent. My Father. 

Ep. The Treaſurer, why would you hang . 
Gent, Becauſe he does not underſtand his Buſineſs, 
Ep. How do you know ? 

Gent. J dreamt ſo. 

Ep. And who would you have ſucceed him ? 

Gent. My Uncle. 

£E/vp. The Admiral, why would you hang him ? 

Gent. Becauſe he has not deſtroy'd the Enemies. 
Eſop. How do you know he could do it ? 

Cent. Why, I believe ſo. 

. Eſp. And who would you have command in his lead! 
Gent. My Brother. 
E/op. And the General, why would you hang him ? 
Gent. Becauſe he took ne*er a Town laſt Campaign. 
E/ap. And how do you know 'twas in his power? 
Gent. Why I don't care a Souſe whether it was in his 
power or not. But I have a Son at home, a brave 

chapping _ he has N Ca Prun in the Militia 1 

twelve. 


= 


| Fiſt, Sir 
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twelve Months, and I'd be glad to ſee him in his Places 


| What do ye ſtare for, Sir? hal I gad 1 tell you he'd 


ſcour all to the Devil. He's none of your Fencers, none 
of your ſa-ſa Men, Numps is downright, that's his Play. * 
You may fee his Courage in his Face: He has a pair of 


| Cheeks like two Bladders, a Noſe as flat as your Hand, 


and a Forehead like a Bull. 

Zſop. In ſhort, Sir, I find if you and your Family 
were provided for, things would ſoon grow beatz than 
they do. 

Gent. And ſo they wou'd, Sir. Clap me at the head 
of the State, and Numps at the head of the Army: He 
with a Club- Muſquet, and I with my Club-Headpiece, 
we'd ſoon pat an end to your Buſineſs. 

Eſop. I. believe you wou'd indeed. And therefore 
ſince I happen to be acquainted with your extraordinary 
Abilities, J am reſolv'd to give the King an account of 
you, and employ my Intereſt with him, that you and 
your Son may have the Poſts you defire. 

Gent. Will you, by the Lord-—Give me your 
the only honeſt Courtier that ever I met 
with in my Life. 

Eb. But, Sir, when I have done you this mighty: 


” piece of Servieg I ſhall have a ſmall Requeſt to beg of 


you, Which I hope you won't refuſe me. 
Gent. What's that? 


Eſep. Why tis in behalf of the two Officers who | | 1 


are to be diſplac'd to make oom for you and your Son. 
Gent. The Secretary and the General ? 
Zſop. The ſame. Tis pity they ſhould be quite out 
of bufineſs; I muſt therefore defirgg you'll let me re- 


commend one of em to you for your Bailiff, and Cother 
for your Huntſman. 


Gent. My Bailiff and my Huntſman ! 
not to be granted. _ The. 

Eſop. Pray, why ! ! 5 

Gent. Why —hecauſe one J ruin my Land, and 
t' other wou'd ſpoil my Fox-Hounds. 

Hop. Why do you think ſo ? | 

Gent. Why do I think -ſ{o?-— Theſe Courtiers will 
alk the png Qeſtions "I m do you think | 
G 3. . that | 


Sir, that” 3 


IR 
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© E x 
that Men bred up to the State or the Army, can under- 
ſtand the Buſineſs of Ploughing and Hunting? 
Eſop. I did not know but ges might. 
Cent. How cou'd you think ſo? | 
 £jop. Becauſe I ſee Men bred up to Ploughing and 
Hunting, underitand the Buſineſs of the State aud the 
Army. . ff.... 5 
Gent I'm ſhot=—=T ha'n't one word to ſay for my 
felf——T never was jo caught in my Life. 
Eſop. ] perceive, Sir, by your Looks what I have ſaid - 
has made ſome Impreſſions upon you; and would perhaps 
do more if you wou'd give it leave. [Taking his Hand.] 
Come, Sir, tho' I ama Stranger to you, I can be your 
Friend; my Favour at Court does not hinder me from 
being a Lover of my Country. Tis my Nature, as 
well as Principles, to be pleas'd with the Proiperity of 


6 Mankind. I wiſh all things happy, and my ſtudy is to 


make them ſo. ; 
The Diſtempers of the Government (which I own 
are great) have employ'd the ſtretch of my Underſtand- 


{16 ing, and the deepeit of my Thoughts, to penetrate the 


Cauſe, and to find out the Remedy. But alas! all thes 
Product of my Study is this: That I find there is too 
near a Reſemblance between the Diſeaſes of the State 
and thoſe of the Body, for the moi expert Miniſter to 
become a greater Maſter in one than the College is in 
t'other: And how far their {kill extends, you may ſee by 
this Lump upon my Back. Allowances in all Profgfli- 
ons there muſt be, ſince 'tis weak Man that is the weak 
Profeſſor. Believe me, Senator, for I have ſeen the 
Proof on't; The longeſt Beard amongſt us is a Fool. 
Cou'd you bu: Rand behind the Curtain, and there ob- 
ſerve the ſecret Springs of State, you'd ſee in all the Good 
or Evil that attends it, ten Qunces of Chance for one 
Grain either of Wiſdom or Roguery. „ 2 nie EA 
You'd ſee, perhaps, a venerable Stateſman fit faſt 
aſleep ina great downy Chair; whilſt in that ſoft Vacati- 
on of his Thought, blind Chance (or what at leaſt we 
blindly call ſo) ſhall ſo diſpoſe a thouſand ſecret Wheels, 
that when he awakes, he needs but write his Name, to 


publiſh to the World ſome bleſt Event, for which his 


„ I 1 
* Perhaps a moment thence, you ſhall behold him tor- 
turing his Brain; his Thoughts all ſtretcht npon the 


Rack for publick Service. The live-long Night, when 


all the World's at reſt, conſum'd in Care, and watching - 
for their Safety, when by a Whirlwind in his Fate, in 
ſpight of him ſome Miſchief ſhall befall' em, for which a 


furious Sentence ftrait ſhall paſs, and they ſhall vote 


him to the Scaffold. Even thus uncertain are Rewards 
and Puniſhments ; and even thus little do the People 


know, when 'tis the Stateſman merits one or t'other. 
Gent. Now ] do believe Jem beginning to be a wiſe 


Man; for I never till now perceiv'd I was a Fool. But 
do you then really believe, Sir, our Men in Buſineſs do 


the beſt they can? | a 


Eſop. Many of em do: Some perhaps do not. But 


this you may depend upon; he that is out of Buſineſs is 


the worſt judge in the World of him that is in: Firſt, 
becauſe he ſeldom knows any thing of the matter: And, 


Secondly, becauſe he always deſires to get his Place. 
Gent. And ſo, Sir, you turn the "Fables upon the 
Plaintiff, and lay the Fool and Knave at his door. 
£jop. If I do him wrong, - I'm ſorry for't. Let him 
_ eximine himſelf, he'II find whether I do or not. 
4. [Exit Eſop. 
Gent. | 
nough of that already. There's nothing left, that I 
know of, but to give Sentence: And truly I think there's no 
great difficulty in that. A very pretty Fellow Lam indeed 


| Here am 1 come bellowing and roaring two hundred 


Miles Poſt to find myſelf an Afs ; when with. one quar- 


ter of an hour's Conſideration I might have made the I 


ſeif-ſame Diſcovery, without going over my Threſhold. 
Well ! if ever they ſend meon their Errand to reform the 
State again, I'll be damn'd. But this Fl do: I'll go 
home and reform my Family. if I can: Them I'm ſure 


I know. There's my Father's a peeviſh old Coxcomb: 


There's my Uncle's a drupken old Sot: There's my 
Brother's a cowardly Bully: Son Numps is a lubberly 
Whelp: I've a great ramping Daughter, that ſtares 


like a Heifer ; and a Wife that's a flatternty Sow, [ Fx##. * 
| e | Fun 
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Ul! Enter à young, gay, airy Beau, aue fiands ſmiling con- 


temptibly upon Eſop 
Eſep. Well, Sir, what are you? | 
Peau. A Fcol. 
E/op. That's impoſſible— 
thoud'ſt think thy ſelf a wiſe Man. 
Beau. 80 J do- "This is my own Opinion 
| the t'other's my Nei:hnout's. [Malling airily about. 
 Eſqpygazing after him.] Have you vu Bulineſs with 
me, Sir, 
Beau. Sir, 4 es Buſineſs wich no body, Pleaſure” 8 
my Study. i 
Eſop a ſide.] An odd Fellow this eas, Sir, 
who are you; | 
Beau. | can't tell — 
Eſop. Do you know who Iam? 
Beau. No, Sit I'm a Favourite at Court, and I neither 
know mylſeif, nor any body elle. | 
E/op. Are you in 84 mme 
Beau. Yes 
Eſop What is 't? 
Beau. I don't know the Name nee 
E/op. You know the Buſineſs on't, I hope ? 
Beau. That I do——the Buſineſs Of it i. to — 
2 in a Deputy, and receive the Money. 
' Efop. Pray what way be your Name? 
Beau, Empty. | 82 * 
 Efop. Where do you live? 
Beau. In the Side- Box. | 
.E/op. What do you do there? 
Beau. I ogle the Ladies. 
Eſop. Lo what purpoſe ? 
Bean. To no purpole. | 1 
Eſop. Why then do you do it 3 
Beau. Becauſe chey like it, and I like it. 
£jJop. Wherein conſiſts the Pleafure ? 
Beau, In playing the Fool. | 
Eſop. —— Pray, Sir, what Age are 5 0 
Beau. Five and twenty my Body; my Head's: on 
fifteen. 5 : 8 ; 
* $ your ather livin 8 
7 8 Dead, Rank God. 8 


tas if thou wer't, 


— 


8 „ darn N * 


| Ef. Has he been Ne 61 1 = 
Beau, Poſitively yes. . 
E/op. Where were you brought ap? 
Beau. At School. 
E ſap. What School ? . a | 
Beau. The School of Venus. _ 
Eſop. Were you ever at the Univerkiy 6: 


1 

„ | it 
Eſep. What Study did you follow there * — 

Beau. My Bed- maker. | "24% $6 0 i 
Eſop. How long did you ſtay ? 1 

Beau. Till I had loſt my Maidenhead. + - 


E/op. Why did you come away? _ ' 
Beau, Becauſe I was expell'd. | 
Eſop. Where did you go then? mn 
Beau. To Court. | C | 
| Eſop. Who took care of your Education there? 
Beau. A Whore and a Dancing-Maſter, | 
Zſep. What did you gain by them ? 
Beau. A Minuet and the Pox — 
E/op. Have ſyou an Eſtate? 7 7 4%, 06 
Beau. I ha It 5 
Eſap. What ; become on't? FE, 
Beau. Spent. 0 „ 
E/fop. In what? _ „ | 
Beau. In a Twelvemonth, Ban. - 
Eſap. But how? ? 3 
Beau. Why, in Dreſſing, Drinking. Whoring, Claps, 1; 
Dice and Scriveners. What do you think of me now, 
old Gentleman? | = 
 #fop. Pray, what do you think of your ſelf ? — 
eau. I don c think atall: I Eno how! to beſtow my 
bo. e better. | | 
Hep. Are you married ? 
Beau. No have you ever a Davghter to beſtow 
upon me ? | | 
Eſep. She wou'd be well beſtow'd. 
Beau. Why, I'm a ſtrong young Dog, you old Put 
you : ſhe may be worſe coupled | 
E/op. Have you then a mind to a Wife, Six 3 
Beau. Yaw, min Heer. 


I %. What wou'd "mu do with her 2 


as. 


$2: 80 2 
Beau. Why, I'd take care of her Affairs, rid her of at 
her Troubles, her Maidenhead, and her Portion: 
Ep. And pray what ſort of Wife wou d you be wil- 
ling to throw yourſelf away upon? | 
Beau. Why, upon one that has' Youth, Beauty, Qual 
Virtue, Wit and Money. $01 
75 Aud how may you'be mage yourſelf, to back 
you in your Pietenſioùs to ſuch a one ? . 
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Baeau. Why I am qualified with-— -a 8 
2 Snuft-box-——a Feather ——2 ſmoo:h a — 
a Fool's Head ———anda'Patch: e * 
Fp. But one r more: What Settlements can 
" 
= you make ? 


Beau. Settlements !- Why Ys if the be a very 
great Heireſs indeed, J believe I may ſettle m 
ſelf upon her for Life, and my Fox upon her Children 
for ever. 

E/5p. "Tis enough; you may expect Fliſerve you; if 
it lies in my way. But I wou'd not have yon rely too 
much upon your Succeſß, becnate ene . | 
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miſtaken 5 
As for Example 
As Ape there auas of nimble Parts, 
A great Intruder into Hearts, 
As brish, and gay, and full of Air, 
A you, T7 or any here; © | 
Rich in his Dreſs, of fbendid & heap, 
Anil with an Head like any Beau: 
Eternal Meth was in his Face; 
Where'er he avent, 
He was content, 
So Fortune had but kindly ſent 
Some Ladies. and a Looſing Glah,. 75 
Encouragement they always o_ Bim, 
Eucouragement to play the F;: 
For Joon they found it was a Tool, 
Mou d hardly be fo much in Has! 
But that the mumbling of a Glove, 
Or tearing of a. Fan, auen d fave him. 
Theſe Beunties he accepts as Progf _ 
a 07 Feats dene by bis Wit and Touth; 
He gives their Freedom, gone for ever, 


* h q 83 
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Concludes each” Female Heart. Undone, 

E xcept tht Very ht pp „ n 
20 which He 75 iſe lo do the Favour. : 

In 2 t, ſo ſmooth his matters auent, 
He gueſt, wwhere'er bis Thoughts Were: bent | 

% be Lady he muft carry. 

So put on a'fine new Crawat, 
He comb d his Wig, he cock'd his Hat, E 
And game is out, he'd marry. ' 

But here, alas : } be Found tos C. 

He had reckon'd long without his Hift, 
For wherefoe'er he made the Attack, 

Poor Pug with Shame wvas beaten back. 

The firſt fair She he had in Chace, 

Was a young Cat, extremely rich. 

Her Mother was a noted Witch3 \ 

Sa had the Daughter proud hut cel, 

He had been related to the Dewil. 

But when he came 
To urge his Flame, + 

She ſcrateb d him o'er the Be 

With that he went among the Bitches, 

Such as had Beauty, Nit, and Riches, 

And fwore Miſs Maulken, to her Coſt, 

Shou'd quickly fee euhat foe had loft : 

But the poor unlucky Sawain 

1ifsd his Shepherdeſs again; 

His Fi awas to-miſcary. 

It was his Deſtiny to find., 

That Cats and Dogs are of a Mind, 
When Mankeys come ta marry. 
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Beau. Tis very well; — Tis very well, od 


Spark; I fay 'tis very well. Becauſe I han't a pair of _ | 


plod Shoes, and a dirty Shirt, you .think a Woman 
won't venture upon me for a Huſband=—W hy now, 
to ſhew you, old Father, how little you Philoſophers 
know of the Ladies ll tell you an Adventure of 
a Friend of mine. 
A Band, a Pod ung. nd a Falke 
Attacſd a Lach Heart together, 
The Band in a "mo f Bargeld Plea, 
Made 4 x 2 2 5 2 . 
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"Fla her if ſe ewou'd phaſe to wed DP a 
4 Reverend Beard, and "ate e, 1 ok EX 
| 4 | Of vigorous Youth, as © 0 
F. OM folomi Truth, | | N 


"With Books an Morals into Bed, 
How haftpy ſhe wou'd be. 
The Bob he tal df Management, 
MN bal <vondrous: Bleſſings Heaven, Jent 
On Care, and Pains, and Induſtry ; NR 
And truly he muſt be fo free, | 
To own he thought your giry 8 | 
With powder'd Wes and dancing Shoes, 
Were good for nothing (mend his Soul) 8 
But pratèe and tall, and play the Fool. 
He ſaid tauas Wealth gave Foy and ue 
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V And that to be the deareft Wife, © 
W | Of one who labour'd all bis Life, 
Si. To make a Mine of Gold his own, * 
And not ſpend Six pence when he d done, . 
1 Was Heaven upon Eartb. e 
= When theſe tauo Blades had done, ae fre n 


4 |  TheFeather (as it might be me) © 
= "Steps out, Sir, from behind the Sh-ten;. 
# q N N ith ſuch an Air, and fuch a Mien, 

| is Look you, old Gentleman, in ſnort, 


= He quickly ſpoil dthe Stateſman's ſport. 5 
7. It prov'd ſuch Sun-ſhine Weather, EDT 
8 |: That you muſt know, at the fin Beck 
Te Lady leapt about his Neck, © © 8 
# * And off they went together. 
N Jo Eſap?] There's a Tale fqx,your rue, old Dad, N 
. gi eien, e 1 xit; 
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